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SES] £/pkndent Graces arè hol 
bY JS -amuzingly eonſpicuous in 
o Goutenance: And, 
ar Lady, when Irewole 
mA ny Thoughts on the Great. 
1 neſs and Number of your Charms, it is 
tzhben I enjoy the moſt, ine xpreſſible 
Ka and Delight. Vou cannot but 
be ſenſible; whenever I'm in Company 
with you, notwithſtanding my ſtrong- 
h eſt. Efforts to concbal it} that all my 
* _ Soul is in my Eyes, that I'm ſearcely Þ 
capable of ſaying one witty thing; but 
when I attempt to ſpeak * before y I 
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wn Ton gue faulte 

and 1 mend tremble f It tort 
E 48 1 indulge the molt) vio- 

nt Ham- for you; 

ſeſs d & _—_ Boſom; as moſt of 
Products of m 
for my Subj 


DEDICATION.. 


„ m. Hes quiver, 
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my Maſe have claim'd yo” 
7 this is my firſt dra- 


ever 


matic Eſſay; and as 1 Had you in my 


Eye in drawing one of the Characters, 
1 thought I cou'd do no leſs than ay 


it at your Feet, and crave 


nage. I own-itsUnworthineſs, but may 


1 


ſerve as 3 Divertiſement 


for.a Leit ure-Hour, and be look d of 
Hay, becauſe the: oma ag 


of one, who 1 1170 Lo: amn! 4 P. * Aer 8 
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r out of Vanity, or in Expetla- 
0 61; tian g being cuntradicted, when Ja- 
"7 K. fare the Reader, in my'wwn Opinion, 
CES the following is a'trite, and inſpid 
Per formance, the Produtt of a juvenile Quill 
aud very incorrect. However, I'm intirely uncon- 
ern d about its Reception, and if it dies in the 
* Month, Ia, be as eaſy, as the it lives theſe ſeven 
Tears; Idid intend to inſcribe it to a certain up- 
fart Shobherer of elegiac Rant and Dribble, as a 

* proper Patron of Nonſence, as one who has an ur- 
ter Hort fron to common Senfe ; but I thought be pas 


beneath 


ren 
beneath my Notice; that it wou'd be barbarons MY 


7 lyraning. and e 6520] = 


if I begins to think of , 3t ill hits ho a- 


ay lu . Ocean of Martet\. berg LA be 
unable to make uſe of that * Rudder, which is al 


aft already gf. 
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4 EDS: Author flies 
* 475 bir 22 ae you tri; 


Heaven's bleſs him ! be . . ee W ays 5 
2 Ci Fool 7 with Plays? | 
In them lit wondrous hard your Tafte to hit, 

But flill, — be thinks be bas a Flow of Wt. 

"Tis his poor fir Eſſay . — Forgive but cy, 

The next perhaps will not be much amiſs. : 

Your Favour now he asks, which i if youll grant, 

"Tis all be aims at, and and bir all be Il want. 

Here Vice in various 8 
But tis in 3 expos' 
The ſwagg ring Atheift 4 Poltromn — 

The' he ſeems a eee ev'ry Thing 7 5 

De Wretch in Words both Heaw'n and Hell dh 

Yet ꝓudders ben be fees 4 Ghoft ariſe. 

The Wanton Wife, with Hypocritie Tears, 

Coaxes her Deary, impotent thre Years ; 
Seems a meer Saint of ry Sin a Seorntr, a 
Ter hugs ber broad backd Lover in 4 Corner. 

f Her.treach'rous Arts th abanden d Strumpet | 
Drinks dum her Cull, ani firips him of his cl 
Another ſet each Sifler . Minx deſpiſes j— 

They brawl, — call Names , a Battle ſoon ariſes, 

Juflice, on other Hand, is hore regarded, 
And real Merit (as it ought) rewarded. 
Our Rakes reclaim, repent their Follies paſt, 

And virtuous Love ſucceſeſul proves at la, 
Te Britzh Fair, ye Glories of our It, 
Grant but our Author ane approving Smile: 
He's fatisfy'd, and flill will ſtrive to raiſe 
Jermerial Colunms te n your Praye. 
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SCENE L 
Enter Trueman and Lovelaſs in their Great r 
é {pes 
ear Lovelaſs. : 


| ow, Billy, I'll ſhew you 8 

follow me, my good Friend, iy 
Cane enough; I have ſtarted oh 
and run her down already, without - 

e A e Boots, or N 


e Thou art a wild young e. To on; 
but I praſeſs here are ſome of the moſt charming 
8 3 Creatures 
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+ True.: I intend now to 
and good Humour; Pleaſure, for the future, ſhall 
be all my Study. 


2 Tuttle. The very Remembrance. of her makes 
my Mouth water. I'l-give you the whole Sto- 
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10 The Genzf ar Loves. 
Creatures I ever ſet my Eyes on. You ſaid well, 


when you told me Lendon was as far preferable to 


wo ON Bb 


us a Serag| Y 
e. ted, take” that 


. * Truly. my 
ill, Ea ere was a fine Aſſembly 


of Ladies at the Tavern where we inn'd Yelletday, 
and à gay Ball it was. 
True. Yes really, and a moſt delightful Even- 


| ing we ſpent. —Oh, how blank would the Creation 
be, were it not for thoſe glorious Stars, the La- 


dies, that glitter in it! 

Love. Ay Will! Let the teverend Dotards we 
have left behind manage the Affairs of Savoy, = 
pe! their dull Noddles with the Oo 
Dukedom, while 'we, regardleſs of their Nes, 


revel in all the Gaities of Nature. Beauty was made | 
_—_ be ador'd. 9 — 


Whilſt young, let us or ſes our Game, 
Make Youth and Beauty all-our Aim, 
And drink, and ſmile, and fing, and play, 

And quaff, and laugh the Hours away. 


give a Looſe to Mirth 


Love. We are both of. a Mind, my dear 


8 did not you obſerve that charmi 


reatore, that little Angel, laſt Nights in the blue 
Gown, with ſilyer Robings. —She and I agreed to 


ty. Tou know, when ſhe becken'd me to fo- 


. and 1 : . . Jet engaging 
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; Enter are out of Breath, 1. 
pt: ba. 


Snip. Oh my good Naſter,—Save me, 1 1 
ſeech you, Pare the Talons of this Harpy, this 
Hag, this Nighe«Mare, or—I ſhall be torn to pieces. 
.': True. Peace, Sirrah, oe always come in to 
ſpoil a pleaſant” Tale. | 

Snip. Good Sir, defend me, — 
I ſhall be ſcratch'd to death, I ſhall * ny 
undone, Sir. 
Tove. Pl tell it you at Sup a; Will; and ſince 
this Lubber — himſel ſo little about our 
Buſineſs, let us ſee if Jacomo is not more obſer- 
vant, and if not, let us inſpect it a little our- 
ſelves. 

Smp. Oh, Sir, Sir, preſerve me from—Hefe 

Cle 

Low. Not I, fight Dog, fight Bear; you're two. 
well As come ere allons. 
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SCENE. F 


A Hoſteſß. 


Fi. Ah! you. Villain, have J found and 
pay me Sirrah, this Minute, pay me the Shillin 
ou „that you run a- ſcore.— You have ſwal- 
4 d three full Pats of Porter, a Hap*arth of 
Bread and a Hap'orth of Cheeſe , that's a Suden, 
you young Whore's-bud, it is. -I0" 
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gan ds. So 515 —.— gormondiz- 


Thief you. [ She pulls; be rat.] 


they Il anſwer the 
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| W ho 
Heft. Nay, if „„ :—c 


I muſt——— bis Ears.. 
Snip. Oh lud! Oh lod! Oh lud! Help, help, 


for Heaven's Sake, Murder! Murder 
Hal. Tou White ver d, Hir ling, daſtardiy, 


Jour 
Dogs Pl ikke Fer 


don't 
pay me. Where's — 


my Money? my Money. _ 


Hold, hold, and Pl] pay indeed bod 
Let's ſee! I have 2 Braſs Crown 

of, —it*s too duſky 
and here's no 
her have it. " [Afde)... 


” b. 4 1 i?—How. .cou'd-the be un- 
to pay me, and have ſo Tn — =z 
I muſt have t other Lug for that. 1 
Sup. Oh Oh! Here, give me C ? Xz 
Hof. I have got four leaden Shillin 6 - 
rpole to a T. LAlde] Here 
Sirrah, —— But talks Care bow you run in Find J 
Debe again. nN 
did. Pm ſure, if — 
Hes. 2 What 00 70. mutter you 


4 4 1 
12 , f 


| 3 you?[Going.] - 


Snip. No, no, I've done. 


- A in nde ent the Dort- 
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[ Exeunt ſeverally. 
S C E N E. 


. 


e Grun AAL Loves, 13 
N RO Bu gs 197+ A» buy Sund er og 
SCENE II. The Park. 


2608 3, (93 e N ray nll 


3 | Pur leine 


Love: It's a ſtrange Thing, Smipſnap,:i that” we 
tubs walk' d {6 fat, and not met witk one ptetty 
Coney, AAds- bobs, I wonder where they burrow! 
Sup. Under Ground, Maſter; but you map ca- 
ſily ferret chem out. o DH av 
Tous How,” you * _—_— Aer 
By Time. * vale. yi 
' Lovail don't BAC 0 3 T 
Spe Where's Four desen race nom, 
Mr. Lovelaſs?* -— ! Yu 21 
Love. And where are your Ears, Mr. impu- 
dence > | > > tra th _ ö is kl gag 50 
Suipi- Oh pardon me, ir, n 
co is this Morning. IT know: you love 
Muſick, Sir. 1 n ad 255 
Lobe Yes, n. Begin than. ine 
i, PI forgive you- 2 . 
1 At a Word, Sir. r Natzig Ane A 
ed}. LC A i 4 30 NE 
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n Women the 705 of Man's Life do confit, 
He that loves not @ Girl don t deſerve to exiſt 1 3 
For in toiling and moiling he ſpends the whole Day, 
And 2 damnably ſquandef's bis Moments away 
ON TR down, dotun derry | down. 
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. Tho the Bottle” aid Glaſs beve thr Charms, -4 
; muſt" own. n FC * 


— what are iboſe Charms to a Lady cone? > 
Hrs, 
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—Bports, Games,” nd "a" Revel plead numberleſs 


2 n. Ar 
Po IEEE 


* ei Sir, I mean a 

Love. Go on, Sinh; —-No, . I es — 

 \preny into vonder Church-Porch. 

25 iy t can, compare With ——— 

qt; our Tongue, you Rogue, or III 
— Leave e Iv" 35 «Hl 


Hy = Sir ——— Six, 
Loe. Swift as Lead - 


A edt 


. ing Choireſter, and ſwift - _ 
Hart; 24 8 25 4 gta =: 
Leue. 2 2 mp our Wit, it gaes faſt as @ Tor- 
toiſe here's a Bone for you to pick. 
Along, A 
Sight, or P'll kick you out. 

Exit Snipſnap, Lovelaſs following, 
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1 12 2 going in — 7-64 oo 


Love. - ! my ſweet Angel, have I found you 
at laſt ? 

The Objett of my Soul's Deſires, my Life, 
My * * Soul, 2 _ Lafer — Hand, 


Wasn: 1 . 


*% 


<< * 2 | 4 
De GIN ERAI Lover 2:6 
Fun Sir, you miſtake - I am nor the Maid 


mean, of ſeek for. 
91 IF you're a Maid, you are the Maid I ſeek. 


Come to my Arms, my Charmer— op "e * 
' Newcomb comes in, and bides bimſelf. 


= New. Death! what do I ſee ? 
My lovely F 


: . — 
Perdition ſeize the Dog 
XxX Fan. Now belp me, all my Wit! fg. 


Come, Sir, don't dally, while my Miſtreſs waits, 
But fill her longing Arms —— Come follow me. 
Love. Oh choice Adventure, moſt deſireable! 

This can be no Deceit; and if the Maid | 
So handſome is, what muſt che Miſtreſs be? F 
New, I'll follow at a Diſtance, 1 


And ſee the End of this fu LS. 
= Fan. Now the firſt Door that e I muſt tell 
= hin that's the canes and ſo get rid of him. | 4/ide. 


.* They come to an Ale-bouſe. 
Fan. e Str, if you pleaſe to walk in. 
He goes in —Sbe run: off. —— Newcomb comes 


| fo 
New al perfotmꝰd, egad, — I admire 


thy Wit, dear Fanny, and am for ever thine. Give 


® me thy Hand. | 
Fan. We'll join our Hands hereafter — Haſte 
away. _ 


q The Fool will be ah us—ye can't bes Baut 


2s Te ln 1 


* 2 4 25 Ae 1 * * x 2 
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1 Now for a rpero rous s and ebe Bliſs 


AMEN me By. 2 1 
Sirrah, where's deer eg e yt 
29. What may ber Name be, St 1 


© Love. Tell me where ſhe is this Moment, rl 
h T Jen Ki you Dog. £5" 

e don't know who you mean, Sr. eo} 
& Villain, do you mock meFf Rt 
. Fl letch her; * = 
Tl ſtep and tell her you! are here; Sir. 
Love. I ſuppoſe, now, ſome Lay ic 
1 een win 

N here le . 


* du c,, with . 


„ Sir, how could you ſtay. ſo long "i 
Boy * make 8 a Miſtake. 
1852702 have 


4 9 
ps Bt. — Come 


here. . 
— wg aaa wie Eee 
Bey. Yes, Madam, om ee ae 
i. 

Tov. Pray, Madam, was do you think of the 
e 


* l ; 
NE 2 it _—_ he 4 
iece, only the fi | | 
& paſs'd, before you — thing of the 
Plot. [Bey returns. with a Ha — a Glaſs.] 5 
Come, Sir, drink _ 
. Lov. Meſt willidgly;” Madam; and 1 eſteem 6 
myſelf the bappirſt Creature breathing, to be able = 
to drink with a Lady poſſeſs d of ſuch Perfections 1 
as you are Miſtreſs 2 | 
Cour, Oh, Sir Frhink you wrong me: 
3 "aw That's right D © wa — * 
Sin. [Afide.] 3 
Love. Then R Loves. m 
confounded drouſ. Le Will you favour 
me with a Song, Madam * have a charming 
Voice, and. I preſume, a great deal of Skill. Tens. 1 
4 th Cour. I Goa but.wretchedly, Sir LE however, Af "1 
*twould pleaſe your Lit OD TG 3 
Love. Pleaſe me, Madim in would del ry „ 
very Soul, rav iſh my * r en 1 
= Joys and Zust. . A FE 
Cour. Sir, to oblige you, u do my belt En- _ 
deavours.——I bile He. ſings, be * 5 
fw. v0.) to. Def” 2. {Rt * - 28 
of None knew the Joys of fervent L 
| ; But\tbey that. prove the ſame :* +4 
No other Bliſs their Minds will more - 
Who burn with. PE Flame. Nen TL | 
S 1 10 271 {11 | 
Lins: Charming! obe e 4 
41 1 88 $ AH r BO: + 2% : 
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ug 8 ede Fe" 
That can by Love be giv' n. In | 
ow Plaaſuretofte that never tloys & 
901 n 1 
My La 
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3. 3 tt! 1 1 * . 


Where he 


diſcharg d his Blunderbuſs at me, which hap- 
pily ſtruck him down backwards, drove ſixteen 


poor 
not I 


1 he — Win 
Cour. He ſleeps. 1 No ben, Boy, calf File 1 


Hom Georges: Tom "and; _ N g 
713. T6 Rr 6 aw i 210128 „ blen © 
b Bader üs Nu: J 


121 1 ak take him, n — ſtrip 
him, carry him to K . . upon one 


. of the Tomb- ſtones. N "5 hr oe: 
5 
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CENE VI. N B 
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152 nter T wuemanf Jacomo, and Solplaap, 
2888 « 4-10 2.63814 30. 
e Oh my poor Maſter, 
come, of him? 7 al run Mark m 
my Maſter, my Maſter ! - b 
Tre. It's ſtrange; he ſhould” nes let e OM 
is — Notito come home laſt Night, nor 
to Day neither. Well! it is one of his Frolicks; 
but he ig ventureſome. I wiſh — we 
it ſome Time or Other. Was Nic > WR. oF 18 


rend Oh. 


Ja. Dear Sir, A Man of Gallantry and Plea- 


ſure is 0 J. ſometimes a Week or two, as it 
were, in O prey Sir. For my den Part, I 

had like who ge ve. been ſent to à Goal laſt Night; 
I hap to ſtay with Mr. Vas Maid ſome- 
1 of the longeſt, and the ſuſpicious old Put 
ſaw. mel going out 3 and thinking it was a Thief, 


Slugs into the Wall. alarm'd the Neighbour- 
hood, — of whom gatch'd me running, and 
garlick muſt have gone to pot, had 
denly put on a grave Countenance 
ud a ſeem d 


wal 44 
2 4 


P 
6 \T 
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- 80 
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what: * "a 1 


2 72 1 


" * * 
2 * 2 
# Aa 


= fend; wholly rang of the Hater, oo 
wall of wich the Air of a Philoſophet. N 
| e 2 : — W je 8 
n MM comes | the ay hwy. Dear To, 
11 was terribly frightened 2 [5.56 34L 


* Ni ight Seeing a pretty Laſs go into Church, 1 
1 aul d to, and boarded her; ſhe, pretending to be 


to an Alchouſe, where Ienter'd, and was drawn 
in by a/ curſed Jade, to drink Wine with La- 
danum in't. No ſooner was I faſt aſleep, but 1 
vas whipp'd and ſtripped, carried to the Church 
4 yard, and laid almoſt naked on one of the Fomb- 
'v Pes A Coaſtable wak' d me, and finding 
what a pickle I was in, wob'd have — me 
to Priſon, (for I had no Money, though 1 
had Mob enough at my Heels, hollow ing and 
3 Mooring, and flinging Dirt at me) if 1 had not 
P Fanny, the Girl I firſt ſaw in the Church; 
who. requeſting them to ſtop,” unriddled the 
whole Myſtery, and ſhew'd the Conſtable the 
\lehouſe, where I got my Watch, Rings, 
Cloaths, and ſome of my Money again. 2 
Mee was fled, but the Landlord of the Houſe, 


very place, that I was beating my March to. 
True. Upon my Word the merrieſt Accident 
2 ever heard of in my Life Bat are you's not dif- 
Z Pe by this? 
Love. Not in the leaſt.—TII level all thy: "Pa." | 
| © terraro? $ 5 5 the next youy. Ein I meet. 


Mir t e nee een 


» 
wy 


Love. Hal Will, I had an odd eee 


_ Maid, purpoſely to avoid my Careſſes, led me 


th anks to my good Stars ! was, conducted to the 


* 


** 


from whence he has ſound an Opportun 1 
teal Away privately, and Was to won her at that A 


Ja. Nor will ſhrink at a Girl's fingle Nay. 


; Int G7 "MEET PIN AW 2. - 
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; 15 ave upon the Carpet? J — 7 III. I 2 
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True... Well l. chou art a 2 
a © 
veer Creature .- But Who is chis Faw jt 3 


Love. She She 1 a young. Lady of ſmall Fortune: 
courted by one Newcomb, a very rich, young 


Gentleman, who has offer d to marry her 4 
his Friends being much againſt it beg 
Ways, and Means to ſend him over to Dublin 


. 
> 
PF. & 
= 
Is 
oy * 
"TY 
3 
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Church, where he 


d to matry her to- mor- We. 
— 1 but pen Accidents" intervening, ge 

de able. to-compaſs bis Deſign, this 
Work — "i bn ae Es, it 8 

me. Um glad this Cloud's ſo well blown 

qver, Let us for the Future de more Cautious in I 
aur Amours, :. 4/11 | Bas baut 267: =» 
avs. Stil will l love, tho? Livin! bar the Way, N 5 


1 Gon all the-Dayon bi + 9995 © 
's Trig. 'Tis Time for our Supper Ps er 
36301 Hach let's Stay, iA Hr? 
ud. (Bleded: News! Away, np 3 
N bait Nee 4 0¹ en W 
13 Sc n E 8 4 
22 5 AE. | 732 $4) 21 mer Ine 2111 8 
ei ft; to sent VII. ah en hat . 
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- Snip. I'll ſcheme it all Night, and If drink) 4 
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07 15 er Jagomo and Snipſnap. 75 Ae MIS 


Snipe. Fran vo know 1 have tobe: ma- 
ny a good Office; but not to mention I 
M5 vill you be willing e oi in 4 Net 


ueber den Snipſnap, ym do any Thing e 
the 


5 0 , * 

an ” > Far - 
th Gin Lover. SF 

te (World es deres you; 14k Har — + yaw 
3 for — "whore for 796 ko for 78 bleed £3 
Wire 9 . 


ee d mw believe wenn. 
I ie it; ha; bis Het Not I my Me 
are 0 Weh a Fool 4s to think that alf bee WV 
= Stories chat ate told wAF Hell — . 5 
Hobgobbli Fairies, Apparitions and Angels, 
are Matters "gd. Fact, Snip? No, no N Wey 
i are all Tales invented = Gur Pris. | Mere | 
4 Well! why then 
X no" d Tt, you are — Now ＋ 
como, F tr his | 
2350 him. ; 100 N 
9 Fat, Afraid, dog W . 
for nothing more than to ſee N Devil. 195 
how I'd hawt hitm' by his long Noſe ! peg ? 

Snip. I wiſh t maym't rove a | 
=. 1. T wiſh Dug Hey] DANS a) 7 

Well then I tell you, I have a Deſign, Man, 
do run away with Miſs Yap, and thereby make 
n myſelf Naſter of ten thouſand-Pounds, which ſhe 
has independent of the old Fellow her Father. 
Fac. And fo have I. —Egad ! PII put a Spoke _ 
in —— Wheel III warrant him. [ A/ede. * 
1 ad do Now if you will but aid and aſſiſt me, 

0 as] order you, Fll not be ungrateful Ja- 


= kf 746. For the Love I bear thee, Snipſuap, with 
this Whiniard, I'd ſaw the old Raſcal's Weazel a- 

ſiunder; and mow mY Way thro? a Crowd of Pol- 

1 — 4 2s back Waſp to your Arms, my 


W Enough, I do believe you ſerve me, 
but 
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22 
but well. talk more about it hereafrer;z,, at 


op wa gee 


as a while ls lio of Whores, He, pretends 
in | lacks with a Lady at firſt Sight; tells her he“! 


The, GaxpRas, Lov 


go ſerve our Maſters. 
he courts every 


_ 
Gizl he hn.” — 


f 


marry her, wheedles, fawns, flatters, and loves, 
till he has got his Will of her, and then to ano- 
in London much 


ther, 


— 
.. 
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d: ſo on. 


If he ſtays 


there muſt be another N ſoon ſet 


* 


a foot for a new Foundling n — he's 
a Tartar. 


Ja. My Maſter's: a Chip of the langs Block, 
only.! — a little more wary and private in his 
Amours, . being naturally of 4 more; reſerv d 
Temper. 
Suib. Well! let's imitate em in our Plots and 
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K \ dud be merry white we ea, 
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; n. End'of be fot . 
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"His, 2 Job e 5 EPI FOB 


"OY el 
TO . a Angel, and attend my 


Vows 3 | 3 

by GAG eres paid to the moſt awful 
To". Shrine, — 

1 High 3 for thy dbar Eh- . 

brace.” 12 1 FH IVY 

y \ wilt chou p uniſh one with fo much Rigout 
wo lives and Au and only lives for thee ? * | 
"Lady." Forbeir, fond Yoarh,” thou ko t ne 
2 , oe oth r 
| | Face once ſeen, you'd" quick! "ceaſe J 1 
E- * Plaint. 5 * F e e | 

Love. Never, oh never K- Such a charming 
| Shape, N 2 CHOI 
An Air fo r ſuch proportion'd Limbs, 
IJ Such Hands, re ones) and tuch : a Tow white 
Muſt be poſſeſt by a bewirehing 8 
Lady. "Once, more, T tell: You,” Sir, you wide 


8 4 7 
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CUTE S PRI 4 124 111 211 XY 2442 f 107 10131 
And for Trail s ſake, beſeech you to defiſt : 
Tove. Dear 


Hu 4 Jie 


24 "The Bengal Lover. 


Love. Dear Lady, let me but behold thoſe 
Eyes 3 
And if I print not on thoſe ruby Lips, 
The warmeſt Tokens of a burning Love 
Uſe all your Wit, and laugh your Slave to . 
* And you deſire I Would unmaſk? F 
Love. I do, Madam. 
Lady, I will, 1 a rueful Phiz. 
"Love: Oh Heavens! "My Life muſt pay the 


urys 
Or my Heels n 


Run“ . Be after im, | 
— 
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Its Rt Enter Trueman n and Lo rotate! 4 HB *| 3 ” 

Tree. Heigh |, Tom,; | whas of Bead #, 3 
Who obere haſt thou been, 2 "a be 'S 

Lane, Been quotha1-— e Dezih or the, 
Devil's Mate.--I ma 1— 9 


whilſt ſhe was mask d 
Scene drew, Tom, bf it over wich me.— 
n a hid eous Face was never ſcen in the infer - 

__—_ Y 1 


Fatal 4 


gu © Sapphira . . pa 2 0 | 
— Sha ven be le Angel, 4% > 
True. Oh the divine Creature Ae * 2 3 


tho? it coſt me my Dukedom.: . Aha ae Do? / 4 
Love. No, my Leige, T hall 255 Tick: 2 
with you there. We are in leer 92 824 | 
now, you, know. 
9 Then | 
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WL Then draw, Sir . 
Lobe. That 1 will, 1b I ES 
What a Brice of em 
combs are we, to go to Daggers 
know not what. Prithee let's find — — they 
are firſt, and whip one another through the 


Lungs afterwards: Il purſue dem. — 4 
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Enter Sapphira and Metin, 


Mel. Did you obſerve how earneſtly — gazed 
at us? 
Sap. Ye, yes, hes looked as if they 
. 3 thunder-ſtruck,; as motioaleſs and ſtiff as 1 
For my Part, I can't conceive what you coy'd ſee 
in that 5, to. be enamoue'd ſo at the firſt 
Sight of him. . Do. you know, Child, there is not 
'Y duch another 84 to be met with throughout the 
XZ whole Hundreds of Drury. 
A. What then, 77 5 Hel gr higFolly 
in a little Time: when his wild Oats are 
all ſown, Child, he'll take up, and make the 
better Huſband, tho” 1 not wed him at 
preſent, tis true, were he gd of both the 
Indies, yet, I have d ſtrange Notion, my Dear, that 
I could tame him, if I bad the . gr of 
4 him. 9 SIS vb 2 
Sap. Alas 1 Abe it much :=—Beſides hell 
never marry take my W for it. I believe Truc- 
4 man's wild enough; but he ſhall be as ſober as a 
4 | Judge before T1! have (hich BY What a” | ſtrange 
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"Thing © e Meliſſa, that Love, ſhou'd Ad take te Jock 
faſt hold on us Both in a Moment. n * 
2 ag -upid,. merry 08s. 25 I fly 


Who: takꝰ ſt mos 


"Delight i in koaviſh, » wanton Pranks, 
Why. yi thou ſtrike my Friend and me, © 


Home, 
As did- defy. thy Power 2 Pray Sapphi- . 
ra, favour me with your Song about the Roſe- * 

Buſh, " 2 
Sap. Tho' I an't in Tune, Maia. yet to 


oblige you, cy Dear, Iwill. 
- 208 The my Den 925 
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24d. Poor Sylvia was, there, ff 2 51524 
Wo o oen bad bafled bis Fan, By oli 
10 ; $be 10 Chloe apply d, N n ino I 

Who walld by ber Slee — ug 
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how laviſh * — bis Darts ! 
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A random be wounds, 
Die meaneſt of Clowits, 


But deſpairs of our yenerous” 1 47 7 f — 
mer | TI dar 996 Je * A 
There's Damon and Thee, er 1 2 
Theres Alexis and Me, K "REM, $ in 2 
1 a Gamo we' have nade ef bir Sil? \ oth, 

Tho be and bis Mother 
Make ne er ſuch a Pother, © ns . 
a” Wl None of us yield-to their Hl. +++ onus 


bs 8 F 7 


4 n x8 WE „ V. I7 > ow on. i 
7 "TE 34% * * W * Fe 4 7 4 
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Its. 3 a Roſe, 

8 Noto 515 Freſt with the Deus, 0? IRA 
25 No t Venus herſelf is more ſweet. . | 
Mere the Blind Puppy bares. b vM iv 
e beit nothing 40 fear - 
tte Ann. a Berti 1 55308 
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: 7 fo, pretty Mald, - vie d 57. 
7 1 be young Urchin ſaid, 

= Theſe Arrows are-ſharp, 1 ſuppoſe. 
1 He aim d at each Heart; * EE. 
= :- hey foriek'@ at tbe Smart 2 I 
1 N ane it 4 Sow From LAW; | mid n 
—_ . he Beto VII. f * E e | T7 FA : 


«DJ un „ el 
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WIG came the t2w0 SWwains, pa... ne 
* nateb d a ſtocet Roſe, 2 aſt 1. 
38 Th little 1225 —— * . | 
S Shot, and hit em full Pat, 5 
EA lat. 23 * 
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Cupid cry*d ont a Ae 
With a ba, ba, ba! 

Why what haſt tbou done, my dear 7 — 
Poe met with the Crete. 1 
That deſpis'd Me and D/, 
And I your L an the abel Cu). 
„n bb (Scene Toles. "= 
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SCENE IV. Don Diego Hae. 


Ta. BIT 


PRE Don Diego, leading in Nane to bis Wi ife, 


Die. My dear Lovey; 1 have b * — Be 
a Slave, beauteous and gentle. I muſt leave 
thee, Love, though it breaks my Heart. Buſi -: 
neſs of Importance calls me to ſea. I ſhan't ſee 
Spain again this Month at feaſt. 8 — 377 

Lovee.—By, by, my Pearee! \ Uſes ber. 


Gare 


N Sbe weeps and fs flew. — 


I ſee the Excels of thy Grief 3 3 Child; thy 3 
are brim full of Tears. J wou'd not have thee 


ſpeak, Dearee. —Once more Adieu, — be ſure take 
ge * of your Miftreſs, Term Me by, my 


* ob Exit. 4 

"Li Andi is he gone, dben ? = 1 
| ©*4 at > F 2 

Fatima fall downs 6 on ber Rees «Ky. 


EO = Madam, do but hear che Sight Fl | 


j 2 b : $7 
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, to ha . I 4213 ak * 1 20 
we GintgAL Loves. 9 
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2 ene Hr eren do % 1 
ve to tell, and when 1 have done, then 


Tate Tl 
2 judges 1 Slavery be my Due. 


Tor, Let me hear your Story, Fatima ; riſe, 
and let me know how: you fell inta the Hands of | 
my Husband. May be it may. divert me Tan 
a little Melancholly- diſpos'd for the Abſence of 
Don Pei mn i nt tan Es 

Tut. Muck honoured Miſtreſs. I am the 
Daughter of an Indian Brabman, or Prieſt. I 
have been for ſome Tiche initiated in my Fathet's 
Mlyſteries, and have been brought up in the pro- 
found Study of Divination... 
Tor. Then you can tell Fortunes, -T preſume? 
Fuat. Yes Madam, — But to give you my Hiſtory, 
> — Yov muſt know, the Spaniards are at this Time 
= attem ng to make themſelves Maſters. of Peru. 

ight 


One they penetrated into the . Town of 
Cuhbincondio, which was the Place where my Father 
' T7 reſided, Almoſt all the Inhabitants periſh'd, either 
by Fire, or the Sword. Our Houle was ſtorm'd 


by a Spaniſh Captain, with Tome of his Train, 
and a few Indian Slaves. I immediately ran to 
the Captain, and claſping his Knees, beſought 
= him to ſpare my Father's Life. At the ſame. 
Time, an Jndian, of another Nation, cry *d out, 
that's the Brabman, and caſt his Javelin at my 
Pather, which wounded him very dangerouſly. in 
the Breaſt. ee (for that was the Spaniſh 

Captain's Name) drew à Piſtol, and ſhot him 
dead upon the Spot, declaring he'd ſerve every 
Man of them ſo, that did not ſtrictly execute his 
Commands, or went beyond dem. In ſhort, he 
gave my Father and Me our Lives, diſmiſs'd his 
Mien, and proteſted to me with a Sort of ſullen 
Swectneſs, that I was the firſt Female that ever 
made the leaſt Impreſſion on his Heart. 

Lor. You 


* 2 y—y — 


10 The ne Loyz, 
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Lor. You de ap ip AO vava· 
dara, u Hons mew A 2 5 7 +: 5 ; 
Fat. Fe yep fun, dam born i ar 
Tor. I know he's gone e the erubiant, 
on "account of à n wha "he 
fought with and killed, of debauching his Siſter : 
He s reckon'd a you Man of OT et 
ity and Valour young 


at, And ſuch he hew's cel 16 be, by 
N ELNTTSTNSS 5412 
our Houſe, when four Thouſand Ne hears 
ing that che Spaniards had enter d gur "Town, 
ruſh'd down from the Mountains, ' fell 4 5 
r N e 15 vo" 
off. They burſt- o 7, Houle to look for 
* e > og nerd 


Spaniard, and wherever, they 
him. At length 0 ours, Where A1 
pbonſo dey at the 151 reſiſted e 


with his ſingle Arm, till my Farhet call'd to 

out of Window. On hearing their Wasa ih 
defiſted. He ſtaid with us till Night, 1 
went with kim myſelf to the Rivers Side, and put 


him on board a Canoe, charging hir NY bat 
Ho ne me any mor on pain df e 


Lor. Pray, What is ber Colom of wing fe facti- 
fic'd among the Pagans? whe ofer 
Fa. We mike 4 great Fite, Madam, àpd a 
Multitude ftarid des, it, While the Brabman Lakes 
cs (>. is a ing made Priſoner by 
Bate. and "ſtands 55 before” the Fire) and cuts 
a Piece qut of the moſt fleſhy Part of him, which 
he gives to one of the Standers-by, who eats it; 
then another, and ſo. on till he has cut him al 


to Pieces. if the 2 Creature Wache winces nor 
Bones, and Ur rr 7 


| 2 we bs 


* a * 
Dre 4 


a Gunz it Eben Y _. T2 


em. I told e A ever he came to our 
n it would. ſo ; enrage me, Pd wil- 
lingly eat che firſt Bit of him. 'He parted: with 
me without an Ae; but opp the molt: tender 
and moving Matiner.—T' fear; Madam, I to 
grow tireſome. 
Lor. Not in the leaſt, Fatima.—1 ſhall be im- 
patient till 1 hear your Story out. Pray proceed. 
Fur. Not to be tedious, Madam, the next Day 
the Spaniards landed above ten thouſand Soldiers 
on bur Side the River, ſeveral Miles beyond the 
2X Place where they encamp'd, and where we leaſt 
© expected em. They — forwards with all the 
Expedition 1 59 45 had only twelve 
| F 9 Men read they were veteran and 
ray the Truth on't. Both Ar- 
mies FS length join'd, and a moſt obſtinate bloody 
4 Battle there 4 | Mavey ſwung round her golden 
 # Chaplet, nor "knew for'a lots Time on which 
Side to drop it. At. laſt Fortune inclin'd to ours; 
ſcaree any of the Spaniards eſcap*d with their Lives, 
eight Captains only excepted, amongſt whom was 
= Alpbonſo, Who after much ſtrugling was taken 
= Priſoner by three hundred Indians. Theſe Eight 
were brought in Triumph to my Father, in order 
co caſt Lok. that four of them might be acrific'd 
6 | the next Day. I will Hot trouble-you, by ſtriving 
to paint my own Thoughts and Paſfions on the 
4 Arge Ack nigh - Jet it ſuffice, that To-mor- 
= row came, an went are Alphonſo for 
his Fate; When all he Ane * 1 he 2 ht 
= die firft, and not ſee his Countrymen ſuffer fach 
> cruel "reatment. The dreadful Moment came, 
mund, according to Cuſtom, caſt Lots, while my 
ood by the Fire with his drawn Inſtru-! 
GE Dear ES 8 of PUITI. | 5 3 
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nies I felt in that Moment were 


its fearful Horrors rack d your inmoſt Soul. 


Bobo, miſplac'd. the Plai | 
that the Renegado Indian had given him, which 
— to bleed afreſn, ak cou'd * . 


The Ganga Lovers. 
Lor. Oh, Fatima, how, you, kg, jay. Heart | 


8 


ke! * 
4 Tat. The firſt Lot I call, fell on one en 
— but the ſecond on Apen, which 1 


wing, ſhuffled, and threw it on another 


tiſice, inſiſted on other two him- 
felf—He did ſo —the third fell upon Alphon/o, 
and the fourth. on another Stranger. Aue, 
ſays my Father, you have ſav d my Life, and fo 
did I your's, ſo that we are not indebied to you, 


and the Rites of our Country demand your Life; 
which if they did not, I ſhou'd, becauſe it is told 


me, you were the Perſon who flew my valiant 
Son and Nephew in Yeſterday's Battle. Then he 
ſacrific d one Spaniſb Catal whoſe, Yells and 
Cries I, perceiy d, pierc'd Alphon/o's Heart. The 
ſecond did not make ſuch loud Exclamations ; 
and having cut him up, Alphonſo alas! ' was 


brought to the Stake at laſt. [Weeps. 1 


Lor. Tou are mov 4 Fatima —1 beleech | you, 


go on. 

Fat. Oh, Madam, excuſe my Tears, the Ago- 
reſſible; can 
vou eee to yourl, a faint Shadow of my 


Grief ? 
Ter. Les, ves, 1 doubt not but Deſpair and all 


, Teeki 


Fat, My Father lifted up his 
Part 


with Bl and juſt as it enter'd the fl 


of Alphonſe's 8 (on ſeeing the Blood guſh out) 


1 N away, My yr ather ran and catch'd me 


his Arms, and with claſ me cloſe to his 
er from the Wound, 


Stranger. But my Father, E my Ar- 
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D Gunn 41 Lover. 
in the : This was Jook'd on as an Fill 
Omen, and the Vers was poſtpon'd ic abe vet 
| Day. iti be # oy my 11% { L D103 
10 Tor.) This was forte Reſpite 1 | tis true 
but yet I fear, —tho* you have 

Proof of "your Addreſs in this Affair. ' - 
Fat. Ihe Priſoners were ed back. 
knowing I had no Time to 5 — A a Dagger, Ys 
dally'd with the Keepers, t them into 
20 and N to ſnew em ſome Wonders, 
cut his Bands aſunder; he did 
the like by his "Comrades, who were ſcarce looſe 
before the Ward return'd ; with great C ank 
Bravery they fou ght; at length like to be over- 
powered with Numbers, he graſp'd me in his 
Arms with one Hand, and holding his Sword in 
t'other, ran with all bis Might to the Rivers 
Side where; finding an empty Canoe, we put off, 
but cou'd not reach the oppokite Shore, being 
hhurry'd down the Stream into the main Ocean. 
We law a little Boat, where were about half hae, 
” Men, who told us the Ship that was in Sight 
24 Pirate, which they believ'd we might reach, 
take with our Canoe; we took em in, 100 d 
wards the Ship, and boarded her. After we had 
kill'd the Watch, we müde durſelves Maſter of 
the Veſſel, and were bound for Spain; during 
> which Tinie Don Diego took us, lags gd two 
of our Men; what became of Alobonſo- know 
not, but as for me, he b ps me Home with him 
* ea, Madam. d\ 


F Of? PH 


Lor, Well, I am ſatisfy*d;/ and wy e vou, | 


you ſhall not be long without your Liberty. 


Fat. Gentle Miſtreſs, permit my Tears to ex- 


= | that Thankfulneſs, - which the Height of 
; Er. airade cannot find 3 utter. 1 Mar 
* 85 * ' but 


= 


- 


34 The Gangrai Loyen,: 
ſay, | 
hone. Thing wee 1, ay, before I,conclude: my 


the little Time 1 was with him, us'd fuch 
ul Arguments PER me of the 
agan! i, that I am fully Re the cdl 
an the hriſtian only, is the true Reli gon. 
Lor. Pl dab. de anather Time, Fa- 
Jim z your long, | rike ig has diverted 


W 

Len, cloſes 
« "PF 20.3 "aid YC * 47; 4613 
daessssereau sega se sade. 


9 0 N. 441 41 11 


*. 1 

San V. "Ola Walg's Parkour. wog 
Aut Hor wt aiblog brit; ;! 50 7 

Diſcovers Od. Waſp talking with. Jacomo, obo. is 

©: dreſs d in a Suit) ¶ bis Maſter's Glogths, with 4 

De- ug and eure, Sc. aa 


AD tate 3; 13 Gan IL 


Ja Le e good. Friends: Fil tels your 
Dope with, Five-tho Pounds: othe other. 
of her Fortune III . e and ſettle 


7 f 
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© Sip: Wpere che Devil wil he get it a. 
„. Oh, deat Sir, you are t00 
reward you, ili 37! "rn wot 2 317d ,70n 
Jaco. Nies old Gentleman, what's that you 
N * 4 der ng ſuch. r Nun, nor 


e N 5 
28 Pl make you believe both preſently. 


| Old #, Wha: 1 * * n "IP Thingz 


P'- Spirits? 717: 03 8 ; ER. 


3&0 ＋ Jar 0 


oh, which i, 099 ch powers 


e gb. 


EY . ET 
ro" Mn © ie 


The Giitkat Love 35 
„ erb. Pſhaw! Man, done at All; I never knew 
in one that cou'd tell me ſaw a Ghoſt. 
ip. Flt be curſt if the Fellow is not an rant 
Poltroon; as well as a treacherous Villain: 

Old . God Sir, don't talk thus 1 befcech 
vou; you make my Blood run cold within me. 

Jaco. No Wonder it ſhould run cold through 
ſuch old totten Pipes; but Mine dances - along 
like a rapid Current. What Fools are they 
who think there are any ſuch "FR as Appari- 


1 ns! 
Smp. Thank Os I did not truſt him! 
Ola W. I wiſh. One don't appear — 
L ddering thro Fear 
Fuse. 1 wiſh for nothing more; Sr. 


 Snipnap dreft like a Ghoſt; galt, over mw” Stag 


—— Ws Bs Mt 
ac old Man? What did 
1. — I ſaw nothing not T. you 
. OW. Oh Lud, © L“ The Ghoſt alles 
back again. - 

Jace? Was that a Ghoſt? Nay then, ifairh! 
tis a cowardly n, of « Shoft. It dares not 
ſtay, Sir, N 0 inn 1 10 


E Ghaſggomes i * again; [a | ſhakes bis 7 runcheon 


at on 0 
u. Our Fathers. which — bote eber 
ru ſtay no longer with youz Sir. Good by to. you, 
and to you tqo, Mr. Ghoſt, — BY off as 
1 well as rb wag Pm well. 
ub In Ws ns going or; 425 farti bark. 


* _ Neu Te . 4 
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36 | The GAKENAT Lover.” 
Jato. Ha, ha bel tlie oh nn 
frighten, —Whiax nom? x 5 
oſs! 12 be Ghoſt riſes at me!) Feet. 
ol W. Why. was here this Moment. II 
not ſtir N [ Falls —_ roars. 
ac. Pardon me, Spirit, Pl 
FO for the me good Spirit art thou? * 
Smp. One riſen from the Regions of the dreary 
Grave, to warn you of the dreadful Doom that 
hangs o'er your devoted Head. ur 
| [ Shakes bis T — and 6 
Jato. Oh, oh, oh! Have on me! Oh, 
oh! I'm frighten'd to Death, oh, oh! good 
Ghoſt, ſpare me, oh, oh, oh! oh Lud! ob, oh, 
oh! Alas l. poor Jacomo, — ak 2 dead Man f 
Oh, oh! I pray, oh ! (Sni all. nap brandiſhes his 
Fruncheon at bin; — be backwards in bis 
Chair, and bellows hideouſly s 
| Sip. Peace Fool! and fleas whit I have to\ſay 
to ther. Blaſ) again at thy Peril; never de- 
ny the Exiſtence of Rare any any more, left I bear 
thee off to Hell in a Flaſh of Fire. Grow ſober, 
honeſt, and valiant z love yur Maſter, and do 
your Bury. 
_"Faco. 1 will, I will indeed; Oh, [will Oh; 
oh, I will, oh! 


Smp. Ay, and never ſet your F ot within theſe 


1 


Doors, on Peril of Damnation. 


Faco. Never, Oh, never! Oh, « ob! 
Then riſe. 


8 dels up, and runs round the Staxe i in Con- 
Mn on, ITS alls Wear —_—_— beats 


.: bim' with his-T Facoms. 

nip. Now for the 3 —— Riſe old 

Wal Icharge thee, riſe, and anſwer me directly 

_ tothe Imcrrogaories I ſhall . 1-0 | 


. The-Gzxzrar Lover: 37 
OW. Riſe, in the Devil's Name.—Oh, oh! 


Well, good Mr. Ghoſt, I will riſe.— And, Oh, 
oh! I'll anſwer any Queſtions your Choſtſis ſhall 
pu to aſk me. [gets ap. 


3 Do you intend to lead a ſober Life for 
3 3 TY future - to behave. yourſelf peaceably to all 

your Neighbours, and 2 our Family? 
* * yes, indeed indeed, Mr. 
Shoſt, Ido. | 


, Snip, Do you promiſe, that your Daughter ſhall 
never marty. that blaſphemous Wretch, * 5 
but join her Hands with one Super ? Do you 
agree to that? 5 

Old W. Yes, yes, 1 do, I do. 

Snip. Then behave yourſelf as becomes you. 


Don't forget your Engagements with me, leſt 

| Euren. ene and ſo 
fare wel. . [The Ghoſt vaniſpes. 
XF Ol W. * am glad he's. gone, and hope 
never ſee a Ghoſt again. However, lp 
tg. F ly obey his Orders =P marry forthwith, and 
poious, that I am reſoly'd, on; and this Mr.'Snip- 
ap, whoever. he be, ſhall have my Daughter, 
4 that's pozzy rozzy. Well! Beck, Why Ho! 


be * 


Beck / * Becky, my Dear, Becky ! 


I ſhall 


Beck 1, Who's within? Becky, laub. . Why | 


* 
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ese 1. Don \ Diego's Hm, 
1 4 9 J | 


Enter Down; Laces, and 4 Fatima: A 


t 25.0003) * 128 ame 
b 1 * 
* 


#, 


r i furpriving to me that Don Pe. | 3 
r does not come: a me . 
when he will, Fatima? b 0 
. 5 Fat. Yes, Madam. I've a2 = 
—_ } wherewith -I juſt now try'd 
the — to know re Don Alphon/o 
is, and 1 2 that he's in England, where, as 
foon ax you, moſt gracious Miſtreſs, ſhall * 
fafe to give me my Li 1 propoſe to go. 

Lor. Prithee, Naias, hen will my Husband ; 


Ed bu 


come home ? [ Laughing: 
Fat. I'll reſolve you preſently, .— 
[fetches a Drum, beats a little, i falls down, 


ſhakes her Head, and ſcrabbles.] 
Fat. (riſing, ) He be at home before Twelve 

o' Clock, Madam. 
Tur. "Why i it's Tieren 1 want 
Faith, Fatima. [Somebody knocks.) — Hark! 
There's * run to him . : 
_[ Exeunt: 
19 Sen N AL 


e oe e 3» 
be n 77 aul. 7 03 WRIT * BY 


N C? 
1 Th 00 2 N Jen 
ris er ; we 1 2 | 


* as flows en 1% a Bigg & bes vo. 
155 1 Lorenza and Pedro af 4 Fable, 

3 en Fruit, Punth; ne c. 
= - earnings Nic J 18 "SY 717 WON ; bit 
5 ws 5: Oh, my Pedrot) I have waited for you 
| x grierous While oth be T wo ni Hf 
” Ped. Well, my Charmer, we'll ſatiate ourſel vet 
with Love. en 4 WT. I... 
2 Lors': ſat "Ik Says T have in the Hue | 
ho 22 to the Art of Pivination, tells 
Pon Diexs will be at home before Twelve. 
Pied. 2 ſhall ſoon. ſee the Folly of dcn idle 
2 Rr want fiye. Minutes of i it no-]. 
Tor. believe it as little as youg mund but 1 
N v7 Hat 11 Aero 
4 v we. dog! 92, fol ng 210. 117 \ wm Tet] 1— | 


1057 2 like 5 94 wo $31 


1 . a 


- . 


Enter Swim 53 Ade A 
oh J 20195 e b d > 


Fat. Madam, there's that heſt — 
Empty a few of the Biskets out, and clap u 
1 | Pedro | in a Minute. C knocks y fr, 
(72 throw fone Biſtets ont tinder the bd x Don 

| A. aps 1 „ Hut # down-]-' 2 
= Fat. Now to Tit 215 40? © 5 

| 5 Lor. 1 fear that 8 an 7 8.L 
gs 27 ö.. r 


1 U 
iT 


le. on, — 8 bann i 
= my — again! My Squl can e 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— * — —— — 
* 2 + 
oO YO oe ne —_—_— „ 


| 1a and ſo prepar'd 'it for my deareſt Deary':f I 


4 We Gina Love 
Die. Lovely Lorenza, the Pleaſure's mutual— 


But—who's all this Proyiſion intended for, Drary? : 
I knew were coming home, my 


Entertainment. 
Die. Tou know of my coming home! Why 13 - 
didn't know it m yielf Child, an Hour ago: The 
Cauſe of it was 2 nl Gale of Wind that der 
full in our Teeth, and drove us back a ain he. 
ther wo woulck or not. Wart em AMY 5. 5 
Lor. Oh, Deary, your Slave, Fatima told , 
me ſo; ſhe is an Iudiam Conjurer's Daughter, you 
— tell 5 27 Thing. Now I, be- 
ing very anxious for your. Return ask'd her if 
the cou d tell me when you, come hotne ; ſhe 
— 41 yes, * could 3 I no ſooner knew it, 
ut L prepar'd this r, that we might 
8 after your . * enjoy | 
Well, Deary, thou art! ind. 4 
OI? AI wal never be able to make thee amends, 
Deary.—-z Come, give me a Buſs, - Diary. (kiſſes © 
Ber.] ——$taphyla, are the two Sailors come yet ? Le 
| Voice within. Les, Sir. TY I 
Die. Bid em . up then. 
i 51 I. 1e Fire AX * | 
. neſt qu qub> 1 Enter tw Sailors. 10 wal & Y!t! 7 
ue aner: 4 
5 oe, Here, my Boys, carry e eee 
F And take care hom yo N 
it ; for *tis full of. brittle Ware, al very _ 

Lor. Fatima! „urn: 

Fuat. Permit me to ſpeak one Word wh os. | F 
good Sir. About an ago, when I raiwd 
the Spirit to tell me where you was, I ſhut him 
nee Oheſt, and have not yet releus d him. 


R 1902 I as 4 -4> Sal. 
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W Gk ERA Loved 17 


1 Sail. No matter for that, ell carry the 
Devil aboard for once, won't us Brother. 
2 Sail. Ay my Boy; that we will. Were all 
the Devils in ! Hell in't, to Sea they ſhould go. 
(They raiſe it up beten em ; one of them ſtum- | 
bles. the Cheſt falls, and flies open ; Don wh 
leaps upon the Fellow's Belly, and runs of). 
[The Sailor roars. 
Die. I proteſt, Tam not us'd to be frighten'd, 


Tor., Come, _ Deary, fince he's gone, let's 
to Supper, and talk more of this odd Adven- 


ture of Falima's over a chearful Cup: 
Lor. Here's a few Ducats for you, you're free. 
Aſide to Fatima. 
Fat. Now will 1 ſeek N lov'd Alphonſo out. 
| [ Scene, cleſes. 


U 
CY 
L 0 
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N amn 


” 


servr 1. "Thr Quntry, 


Ener Truem an and Lovelaſ, in Shepherds Habits 


True. 585 my lov'd cnet Fairebne,) cis for 
thee 


1 I leave the Pleaſures of the gaudy Town, 


And wrap my Soul in ſolitary Woge. 


Oh how 1 10e l Sure none eber 16v'd like me ; 


Or felt the Force of Beauty's conqu'ring Charms, 


4 Y the dread Manner that my Heart has done, 


2 Tes, 1 have kelt, and know What * tis to 

DET bt DID? RUTH 

EF oin Hands with thee i in;fate, and hug my Obeins. 

On!] help to ſooth my agonizing Pains, .. 

| Ant all the Tortures that invade my Breaſt. 
F True. 


g * 
0 - as. 
# % 


42 we Gn Lover: 
> eee Led Comfort toon much us thou | 
"ary 47 & 34 Ai 
Let's ſtrive to raiſe andtbeptpg 8 pirits, ap 1=— 
Sing and be cheartulz - Loveleſs, oblige me with 
_ paſtoral . 8 in Lo prog. _- 
| 1J TI% a e 
"Lowe 1 will: \[Sighs. 4 *$; "> WM 2 BY 4% 9 


Tybus the deſpairing Damon 
Under aWillow's mournf 1 | 
While Winds and Waves in con . rad 

Aud figh'd, and whiſper'd 4 ' the Glade. 

While eon the lonely Plain 

Fur from the Si e 

To the clear Stream I tell my Pain, 

And figh my Paſſion to the Grove. 


Eccho, ſweet Goddeſs of the Wood, 


94 From all thy Calls reſound my Care, 
And Thames along thy Silver Flood, 


Convey my Murmurs to the Fair. 


Tell ber, Ob tell the charmi | 
| In vain the , ny 
In vain the Trees extend their Shade, * 
Or blooming Flora paints the Spring. * 
While abſent from her dearer Arms, 
 . Not all thoſe Beauties can invite; 
But did ſbe bleſs ber Damon's Arms, 
N 4 barren Deſarts won d delight. 


Enter a you Shepherd and berdeſs, = 'Y a 4 
Train of inferior We bea. ' 


| Shep- Fair Aramint& let us not delay 
The Rites of —_— my e come . 5 
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The GENIAL LOVE. 43 
Leſt ſtill ſome intervening Chance ſhoy'd riſe, 
And rob me of my matchleſs, glorious Prize; 
The Prize of all my Toil; my "Labour's Fruit, 
Who row at laſt hath liſtned to my Suit. 
- Aya. I'll not di 


guiſe\'my Love, my only Dear 5 
For on thy Boſoem I have nought to fear: 
But wo — erer Mouth and beck'ning 


And vines Forches, eier an ſtands y 

Yet let us for ene fin gle Minute ſtay tt 7: 

Our Fend err dance, and then we will away. 
. rural . nee 


Lorelaft — nnen br fer word. 


Love. Methinks, Will, this is an Indication to 
us, what we ſhou'd do; let us een beat the 
Hoof to Landen again, and feck our Fortunes 
ance more. I have a Scheme in . LF. 0 
hope will be of Service to us: 

i ſick. of this Country Life. 

True. But for my Part, 1 021 never be fic of 
it; it indulges my Melancholy, and, —— but 

believe, for "il that z we had 
better try what we can do; therefore To-morrow 
we'll ſet out for London. 

Where we will boldly court the Hin ', A eb 

For Lover's that are bold, ** Fortune Care. 

| r 


e880 Ys. 


eee _ 
\Scane IV. 


Enter Melia and Fatima. 


Ft. Now Madam, I hope you find Reaſon te to 
Fa _ diſcard 


I. 


1 
. 
1 
— 
1 
= 
=_ 


| much Inclination to Mphonſo; and did not your 


let 


„ bbb deckte 


diſcard Aobunſe from r Service en 
ſince Lovelaſi is ſo deeply in love with you. 
Mel. To be. ibgenuqus, "Folia, J never had 


own Love blind you, you- might eaſily ive 
how much my Heart is;prepoficfs'd with the Love 
of Lovelaſs. : But alaſd ! he is ſo wild !-—Do 
you think I ſhall ever be able to reclaim him? 
Fat. Les, Madam, Inet only think ſo, but 
am ſure of it ; for let me tell yen, bis Love for 
you is fo great, you may make him do any thing 
in the World. He and his Friend will be in 
Town To-morrow, and I doubt not but my 
Fame. will tempt em to come ta me to hear their 
Fortunes; and then N _ 
Mel. That will ny a ** Fatinag | 
but let vs both Be veibd. 2 * 1 
"Fat. Twill be ſuffiient if you wear FRY 
t. you into à Secret of 1 nee in regard to, 
Eovdlaſs,—Will you keep it 1 n 
- Met. Inviolably; and ir ſhall remain as” con- 
ry ay” Breaft, - as in the” Center of the 


Eart 


Fat. Then, Ide know gee? this Ti Lata! 
laß, your” Lover, is no Er a Perſon than the 
young Lord Ferdinand, who is a ſworn Friend to 
Will Trueman the Duke of Savoy in Diſguiſe, 
Mel. Nay then, tis in vain,” Fatima, for me 


ever to think of him for a Husband. * 


muſt be my Portion, [Sings.] 


= a7 % 


From all the 7095 that are on en, WE I 
From Converſe, Friendſhip, Peace and Mirth, 
To ſome dark gloomy Caue Ell th. 
"_- /ally I me bat and 77 1 
£3. 0191 were? 4. 
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The GENERAL LOVE. 45 
Fat. If you will but ler. 1 19728 Ma- 
dam, I doubt not to make you y. in 


the, Enjoyment of a ſohet Lord. 
Mel. Were t poſe, Fling Would 
er obl 5 T | 


think myſelf infinite | 
in therefore; and.conſule. abour Ways and Means 


ta cl he End propos d. Ereunt. 
2900653005000556-6060050860500008 
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of 8 cexns v. Old Wal 5 Houſe.” 


2 Cabs 7 : 
, Anter © {2 ee Er bis „ Daughter. 


12 > » 
3 


= of Importance to communicate to you. But firſt 
let me ask you whether or no you think. Jour- | 
= {ſelf old enough to marry? 1 
Bec. Laud Papa! Why, I: am ap Bs: Years, 
you know. and ur Monchs old, and I have 11 
ſome where in Squire Bicterſtaſfs Writings, that 
> Queſtions are beſt anſwer' d by Queſtions, pray 
then don't you think it's bighy time for me to 
think of a Husband? | 
= . OW. Why) 1 didn? t know 1 you 
thought ſo or not, my Girl 3 but, for my Part, 
I think thou art old enough in Conſcience. 
Beck. And ſo have 1 2 this three or Wy 
Old N. Now there i is TX 1 —— i; in- 
tend you; ſhall have ſoon; I. deſire ne 
Daughter, that you'll 8 eee 73 
- Becks: Oh pray, Papa 
Old. Vil have no Biputin 
have him, as you Wa 
Father-. ee 
* 2 — | g | "EY "Beck, 


E 1 Th . ſhall 
Wann * Four old 


„ We Gunar Lover. 


7 . but Sir, if 1 may 1a 
. Once "mike, a Fe ,' Mr.'Snipſnap, 
and Mr. Sn only, Huſband. | 
: wr SYS Ne Bit. +» A 
Ola . Tberes my my og Girl 3 now T1] ſew 
you how 1 love you; it Was but Yeſterday a 
Gentleman offer'd me to take you with half your 
Fortune, and give. me the reſt, but I reree'd | it 
ay 7 | 
Beck. Myſterious! | 


OS: | Enter a ; Maid-Servant.. * 


Old . Well, . little biete, wha have 
von gef to ay to us. e o 
Maid. I've it you a Letter, PRs 
Old Let me ſee it. (Opens it and reads) — 
Impos d upon, — Ghoſt — Snipſuap himſelf — a 
Foot-boy; — excuſe my Folly. ——-' Jacomo. 
Nay, I thought there was ſomething odd indeed. 
— Confuſon! [ Eri baſtily. 
Bei. What's the We with my Father Fen- 
ny? Do you know the Contents of that Letter ? 
Didn't he name Snipſnap ? Is he not confus'd ? 
Don't he ſeem angry? Do you think he's diſ- 
pleasd with me? Or ſhall I be diſappointed in 
my Love alter ſo fair an Offer! ? What ſhall" 
334181 l ans: N 2 
Maid. Had I as Wr Teil 46 Argus" had 
Eyes, I cou'd not anfwer all your Queries in a 
Breath; but alter you've read this, PIl reſolve 
em.... KU ber a Letter. 
Beck. Oh the dats Creature! — tiheng #)— 
let's Tee, (reads) Angel thou Charmer of my 
Soul, — eternal „ Flames — a thou- 
ſand Daggers, — 5 Darts, - — divine —_— 
— 18 


* 
s * 
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We GNAAL 1b _ -/ 


—Sighs — almoſt deſpairing, Snip/nap. No, no, 
you —— deſpair ; for were I the only Female 


in the World, and had a Million of Suitors, in 
ſpite. of all the Deſighs of my Papa, none ſhou'd 
enjoy me but my dear Snipſnap. Come, Jenny, 
let's go in and talk aver: 5 Nee ig 1 ſettle 
out Plots. 
| A, HY follow you Madam, — — | 
1246 4 Afide. 


Let, 


\ 
e 


Scene VI. London, 
| Enter Sapphira and Meliſa. 


Mel. Upon my Word it was a noble Exploit 
of our Lovers, and had not Fortune caſt em in 
our Way, we had moſt certainly been a 


by the eight re Fellows. 
5 Sap. 4 Parcel of cowardly Rogues! for . 
teen of em to ſet upon Alpbeaſo alone! Did you 
232 how ne. he defended himſelf in the 
Mel. No really, $ minded your hideous Outs 
cries moſt. - You ſhriekꝭd ſo loud that I half loſt 
my Senſes. Tho' I think; Apbonſo had abſolutely 
kilPd Five and almoſt ſubdu'd the Sixth, before 

our Lovers came up to his Aſſiſtance, 

hes = Yes; and after they had made the Com 
ards turn Tail, I cou'd-not but obſerve the inex- 
ugg Joy that ſpatkled in the Eyes of Trae- 
when he found it was me he had deliver 
Wen Ruffians. 3 


48 De GakhERXAL' Lo EA. 
Mel. May Fortune continue - 3 
to us as wel has been! 


41 9 77 


Enter Alphonſo. | 


> Ladies, I'm are: Wt Madam, | 
I hope you're recover'd. of your 8 and Diſ- 
compoſure. - [To Meliſſa. 
Mel. Yes, Sir, and I thanks you for your heroic 
' Defence of us : — But I have one Queſtion to 
aſk you, which I conjure you to anſwer me. 
4 Alph. Without the leaſt 1 e Madam, 
Iwill. 
Mel. By your Sword? 
Alph. And your Virginity. 
Mel. Then who of our Sex was the firſt Object 
of your Love? fo 
" Aph. Your-ſelf, Madam. 
Mel. Remember you're upon your Oath; Sir: 
Aupb. Then upon my Honour, Madam, Inever 
10 any beſides you. one only exceptet. 
Mel. Ahd pray, if 1 way! ve fo 00; who 
migbe ſhe be, Sir? 
 Alpb. No Chriſtiat-Crekcore; | Laffore you: 
Mel. What then, A Ae — Ten ſeem ru: 
fled) r e 1:17 beiin! 
Apb. Pll be ingenuous and KG the Secret 
at once, Madam. When I was in Peru, I'faw A 
beautiful Indian, whom I ſincerely loy*d: © That 
dear Peruvian I loſt, and am now ns aged] to | 
love none but you. —— 4 
Mel. But were yeu to meet wih her again, ; 
wou'd you not leave me for her ! | 
+ Alph. Fatima Oh my Ones I beſeech you, 
N as 1 de 20 | 
. Enter 


- Hl o + 
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| * Unter Lovelaſs. 


4 b. Noble Stranger, t chank you for. your 
Kd Relief, the two Ladies and I owe ue Lives 
to * and your Friend. 

e. I did nothing but my, Buty. Wem, 
i'm glad to ſee you ſo well, -[to Sapbira,] Oh, 
my dear Charmer! 4111 NMeliſfa. 


Mel. So warm, Sir |. you're more hot 255 
prudent. 


Love. Oh! did y 70 ou know the” Excel, of of * 
Love=-[ Catching ber in bis Arms.) 
Alph. I muſt beg you to deſiſt, Sir. | 
8 Have you any Inceſt. in this Lay, 
"3 be | 
Alp. 1 bop 1 


80 Love. T har muſt be diſputed by our Swords, 
ir. 


Alpb. Then Wan | | 

Love. Have at thy Heart. {They fobt. 

Sap. Help, LEY Murther ! Mel. Murther, 
murther! —[Sap. and Mel. runs off ſcreaming. 


Alphonſo diſarms Lovelaſs, 
pb. Now Sir.— Where's your Title now? 
Tove. Tis vaniſh'd And ſo muſt J. 


[Runs off. 


8 cene cloſes. 


a © 
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4 SCENE VII. 


Enter Lovelaſs and Snipſnap: 


Wh Tore, Now, Snipſnap,, we ate entring upon 
I (; New 
* 
wy | | * + 
2 "> ' 
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new Projects. D you mind your Cue, and play 


your Part to the | Advantage. . 
Snip. Never * Ie © 6 A * 
Lope. I don't YE I have had Expe- 


rience of thy Wee. 
ſnap 2 nnn 

Snip. What pray! 5e Sr b. 1 | wy * & 

Tove. To ſe up for Cecuter r 

e. Nobody, Sir, wou'd "Fake we for one, 1 
Wk Wear for it. . | Av * 
Tove. Hold your ſawey impertinent Ton 
Sirrah. Let me have none of your F leers. 
Wit is uhſcaſonable 8 preſent.- —Mand,! | 

what I am going to ſay > you.” 

Sup. Obz Sir, both Ears are at Fm Service. 

ode. Hear mie thien, ind obſcroe my 8 
E Do you give out that a cexxain Conjurer.- — ä 
Sip, Meaning yourſelf, Sir. 
Love. Still impertinent, how dare you interrupt 
me? Give it out, I ſay, that Lam an univerſal 
F ortune teller, that if any Perfons have e their 
Goods, Hearts,” or "Sweethearts, ' or in ſhort, any 
thing elſe, be it what it will, Pl} reſtore them Gratis: 

Sp. That's cheap enough, Sir, in Conſcience. 

Yowll help other Folks to loſt Hearts, and can't 
tell where to find your own. Charity, Sir, me- 
thinks, ſhould begin at home. 

Love. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah, and mark 
what I ſay.—In this Scheme of mine, Snip ſnaps, 
you muſt play the Devil upon Occaſion— 

_ Sxip. That I do very often, Sir. 

Love. Or a Spirit, or a Ghoſt, or—and tho* 

1 pinch, or beat you ever ſo, you muſt take 
it all in good Patt. D'ye hear me, Snipſnap ? 

Snip. I can't hear with that Ear, Sir. | 

Love. Can' t you, We. then begone, you jolter 

her ded 


My A is, Ship» 


* 


10 K 
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8 


Red Dog you, Pu "make you feel me I will 


Sirrataa[kicks him} 'Snipſnap run . 
Love, Nom help ine, 12 ceœaſe Ls your 


9 5 for 3 * me \FYET. * CoM 
ple 1 7 


WO Eier Snipup and feur Courtezans. 


wy / Hom — Sirrah, 4 do want ? 

. Saip, Nothing at al Sir. but theſe. four Ladies 
want you, Sir. | Ie. 

1 Cour. Mr. Lobelaſi you” re melooine to Lan- 
don. *Tis an Age fince I ſaw # 1467 

2 Cour. Oh Mr. Lovelaſs'! I hope we ſhalt te- 
new our Pleaſures. 

Cour. Out upon that naughty Wong 
faugh !—— 

4 Cour. I wiſh. ſhe isn 't ſome Drab of the 


Town. 


2 Cour, Truly Mrs. Minx, Im as good as 


? 


yourſelf, - * 
Love. Death and the Devil !— wiſh you 
were all hang' d! [ Mae. 


4, Cour. You as s good as I! Nay then I'd &en 
; 2 to my Garters.—I never had any Baſtards, 

. huzz 

I . No, nor 1 neither, except two; and 
they were both born in Wedlock, I'd have you to 
know, Miſs Hirt. 

3 Cour. 1 wonder ſome Folks ſhould give 
themſclves ſuch Airs, when ſome Folks know, that 


tome Folks are no better than ſome Folks think 


em. 
2 Cour. Pm ſurpriz'd at the Impudence of theſe 


Creatures, theſe Trollops, theſe Sluts. 


G 2 „ 
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e. 1 perceive, Ladies, you're all buſy 
—Ahother time will do for me. EY. 


e Irotlops vs, Sluts ! Marry come 
up i e 1 won er, Ladies, ou don't tear 
— oor. 2Shat quoth'a! * | 

2 Cour. Yes Slut, Bitch, Whore, Trull, Bag - 
e, Proſtitute, Jilt, Baud, Sneaker, Shop-lifter, 
ulk-heaver, Pocket - picker, Strumpet— 

4 Cour. What d'ye mean Huzzy, by all this 
Billinſgate Language ? [Pulls ber Cap. 


1 Cour, But bold of 4 Ever. the Lady hurt 
neither, 1a Bold 
my Friend. Lear, the 


[They all Fight, 5 drive one another 
od T 5 | 


[The Scene cloſes. 


The end of the Third Af; © 
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SCENE I. 


* 


Diſiovers Lovelas in 4 Conjurer's Habit, w'th 
Die Globes, Books, Papers, GS. 


Enter Old Waſp. 


== Nipſnapperorio, erkou, , ' 


Snip. Erkomai, kurie, hic eſt Phom 
me antique qui vous manque, ſignior 


Conjurario. * 
Love. Bouleme auto appropinquare 


devant moi, 


* 


Snip. Nai, kurie. Leſt le veille Warpe, vous ; 


entendez, maitre. __ . | | 
Old W. Matter, what may ay matter be, Sir, 

1 a 3M Well! I muſt endeavour to ſ. peak Eng. 

liſh, I find your Will and Pleaſure, Sir? 


Old M. I muſt not come to the Point in Queſ- 
tion directly. [ Aide] Pray what Country, may be 


ſo happy as to boaſt. the Birth of ſo learned a Man 
gf nnd jy Ing 
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= Tove. I am, Sir, a Skrimram-veer-mere-hauſſe- 
SA -- nian. | 
— Old. V. Skima-rammer, meer-horſe. What 
_ 5  _ in- the Devil's Name is that, I wander. 
_ 1 [ Afide. 
-* . You, have a Daughter, old Gentleman, 
2 you don't come abu ber, I know full 
© well. 
* Old . ve, Sr, no——— Bur San he 
 Mind—— . | 
Love. To marry your Maid, Sir. 
Ols V. Adzookers ; how ſhou'd he Know that ? 
[ 4/ige.- 
Love. Now, Sir, Pm fatisfied che Girl is very 
baſhful, and very coy, —but—— 
Old V. A moſt learned Man. [ Afde. 
Tove. But if you'll get your Daughter to Bed 
. betimes, and prevail on Jenm, to ſup with you 
to Night, preciſely at Ten, by your own Watch, 
if I ſay, you'll give her a Kiſs, at that critical Mi- 
nate, and aſk her to have you, if ſhe denies you, 
——— then ſay I am an Impoſtor, and have no 
{kill in Divination, 
O . Thank'ee, good Mr. Conjurer, at Ten 
o'Clock, by my own. Watch, you ſay.— I'll get 
| my Dauglrer to Bed time enough, I warrant you. 
7 How thould he know. the Girls name is Jemy? 
woe "I" moſt E. Man to be ſure ! [ AAde. 
. | | { Ext . . 


6 * Enter Sappits and Mal, ix their Veils. 


1 2 and Milly, malte, 1 ns ox 
:  Evvr.” Lallies, you may ſpare yourſelves the. n 
Trquble of telling me your Errand.—I know 


3% delgge hand Mau Madam 1 Sappbira! 
are 


{ N 7 
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are. in Love with the Duke of Favey, who has 
alſam'd the Name of Will. Trueman; and you 
"Madam [zo Meliſſa] doat upon Lord Frrdi- 
and; who calls himfelt Tom Lovelaſs.- But be- 
fore 1 proceed, you muſt be ingenuous, and an- 
ſwer me one Queſtion, Ladies, <——— Is nw. 
this matter of Fact? >” * 
Both. Tis Truth indeed. m3 TS 0p OI 
Tove. Very well, and I can tell you, there 1 
no Love loſt between you. — Let me fee,” Ladies, "Bag 
the Perſons you are thus fond. of, admire your 1 
Sex only for the Pleaſure of preſent Enjoyment: 
not, but I believe lord Ferdinand doats | on y 


Madam, . almoſt to Deſtraction. 


# 


. 


; | 44 W- 

Mel. Mark you that, my Dear? [L Sapbira.] 
Love. Now, Ladies, let me alk you one-Queſ- 
tion more, ———Are you willing to make them 
any Aſſignation ? A r 
Sap. We are Women of Virtue, Sir, and if you 
think we have any ill Intentions, you injure us 
very much. | | Ty 


Mel. No, tho” I love Lord Ferdinand as my 
Life, yet, gracious Powers, [ Kneels] ye know my | 
Heart; and if I harbour the leaſt Thought of en \ 
tertaining a Paſſion for him, any otherwiſe than 3 
upon honourable Ferms, oh |- tear it from my 
Boſom, and lay the glowing Crime before the 
World. ö 1 * 
Sap. And if the deareſt Nerve that winds about 

my Heart, ſhau'd incline to a diſhonourable Love, 
Pd rend away the vital Chord, and die with ,, 


J T ts. e 
ve. Heroic Ladies. I'm confounded. [ Aide 
Your Virtue has made a deep Impreſſion upon 
me. Perſiſt in your glorious Reſolutions, and 1 
A outs 


* 


5 
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doubt not but you'll both be happy. —T have b 
133 3 add. | CExeunt Saphira and Meliffa. 


| | Lee. Certainly Virtue - is . a moſt amiable 
* | Thing—but—oh Meliſſa | oh my Heart 1! 
"RE 
=. Enter Old Waſp's Maid. , 
= Love. Come near, Sweetheart. = ſuppoſe 
you want to be married. | 
Maid: My Maſter, Reverend Sir, 3 | 
Tove. Look'ee, Facomo will never have you. 
The old Man's rich, therefote take my Advice. 
About Ten o Clock hell be with rhe, be ſure 
; von don't neglect ſupping with him, if he ask 
„„ 15 and if * 3 I fay, he by way to 
Kiſs „and pre ou to marry him, ge 
over Lond Scruples, of | ſnap him up Kind, 
ately. Your - andy — Girl, and you're 
happy. I -have nothing elſe to tell you. 
Maid. Be pleas'd to accept this ſmall Token of 
my Thanks for your Kind Advice, Sir. [Offers 
him Money. | 
© Love. —— No no, Child, 1 rake no Fees. 
| Well! I will marry her, but as for the Duke— 


[ Exit Maid. 
Enter Sail 


Said. . Sit, here are four 8 I. PM 
below, Sir, have leſt a Horſe, and they want you, 
Sir, to find him for em. 

| Tove J am not in an over-merry Mood at 
* Preſent, but this will give us ſome Diverſion; do 
you wrap yourſelf in a winding-Sheet, crawl un- 
deer the Table there, that's covered with a green 
| Clo, and when I fay, * * preſto, come 
out 


1 


: 


q 
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F. and ſtalk about like a Ghoſt. Mean while 
Il Rep down to em. [ Exit Lovelaſs. 

ip. Ob! now I think ont! there's a Cow's 
Hide in the Lumber- Room, I'll put it on, — 


That will Anſwer the purpole much better. 
* wili . ag em ur 1 


8 CENE U. Diſcovers Loves as bore. | 


"Enter four Fellows. 


Love. Your Maſter's Horſe, has free. — 
let me ſee . Tis now— 
1 Fel. Don't go too near Jack. [Alde. 
Love. Now you'd be glad to find him I ſup- 
ole. 
8 2 Ft]. Heav'ns bleſs us how ſhou'd he know 
that, Tom? [ Aſide. 
Zove. Now with reſpeR to chis Ane Horſe 


you are in queſt of — 


3 Fel. Poor Sorrel! Come next Lammas 
twill be three > 
Tove. Prithee hear me, honeſt Fr ad; your 


maſter bought this Sorrel Horſe of his, about two 
Vears and ten Months ago. 


4 Fel. And wou'dn't | 
Love. Have Patience, Friend And wou'dn't 

part with him for the beſt Horſe in all the Coun- 

try. No Money could purchaſe him. 
3 Fel. Pm ſure I us'd to lock the . 
Love. Why will you interrupt me ?*— Now 

as the Stable Door was always kept under Lock 

and Key, you wonder what's become of him. 

"3 Fel. Oh the Devif! [Ade, 


5881 1 ee Love 


| 8 25 The GW r EAI Ern 


© Love! But as none of you are fo honeſt wy 


Al. Oh 
x Fel. Hel Yo U us a Miſchief, I feat preſentl 
4 1 
I Fel well! K chis comes of going to Lane | 
ters. = Lide. 
Love. Some Thief has ſtole him, and to know 
* Who is the Mau 1 muſt try a few Charms. [Makes 
a Ring round em] Now I charge you, on Peril 
of your Lives, not to ſtir out of this Circle. 
Zumber up pundo ſmat a vall 
Fack at o racko pat a-ball © 
ak . Sizzee be du ſee fell a fee _ 
* Smitza pipopa ſcalporee __ 
-..«. 1 Preſto pat Preſto ———Saipſnap comes 2 
with bis Hide on. 
Love. The Devil indeed ! the Mocker mockt. 
1 Fel, The Devil! ay to be ſure, who ſhou'd 
it be? 
Love.. Oh the. Devil! the Devil! Take care x of 
yourſelves. © | 
3 Fel. The Conjurer- 8 frighten'd, let's run. 
2 Fel. J wiſh the Devil don't prove too hard 
for him; but wed better not © ſtir out of the 
Circle. 
4 Fel. Prithee fly for't, or we ſhall be torn to 
Pieces; come, let's run away,——Sce how he 
ch afes T F | 
Tove. Oh, oh, oh! Oh Laud, 
All. Oh Laud! ch ch! | 
he"; runs after Lovelaſs, Ariving to un- 
Aeceive bim; be rnns againſt the Fellows, 
they all run round the Stage in Confuſion ; the 
| 2 Fellow tumbles. Down and the reſt 
over bim; Snipſnap ng * them : They 


' 2 roar bideouſhy. 15 
L e. 


* 


1 
& 
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Love. Oh the Devil will break my Back. — 
a Good Friends, fave me.——1. never i to 

Me, the Devil- Oh, oh 
II Fel. Oh my Leg, my Leg! pray, good Sa- 
tan, dear Sitan—oh, oh 

Fel. We ſhall be thrown, down headlong to 
Hell, oh, oh! 

[They all ſtruggle, cry and 7 till Lovelaſs 

Fett up, and runs off, Shipſnap follows him.] 

4 Fel. I proteſt, I thou ans the Devil wou'd 
have carried away my Head with him. Toever 
was ſo terrified in all my Life. 

2 Fel. I ſuppoſe, the Conjurer made Tome 
Blunder A but I warrant Je, he'Il manage him 
preſently. 

3. Fel. Lets after em at a « Diſtance, and ſee. 
T7) ; [Exeunt Fellows. 


Enter Lerche. bY 


Love. What a Cod's head was 1 not to think 
on't. Snipſnap. wan't to blame; bur I believe I 
muſt leave off this conjuring ſoon : My Reputa- 
tion and Trade too I fear will. both be ſpoil'd.— 
But hark It; muſt reſume my Polt *** 
more. 


: 90 
2 


* Kn, two Ladies. | | | 
* Lady. Sir, we beg of you to tell us what it is 
we. are now come about, as an inconteſtable Proof, 


of your being no Imp oftor. © 
Love. Why rely. Ladies, [Turns bis Clube a- 


bout] by the Dog-Star here, k find, you are bot 
hot after —— | i 5 


* 1222 ao 


"I, 
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3E 2 Lady. No truly, Sir, our ſole Purpoſe was 
prove you an errand Cheat, as you might * 
erceiv'd by what ſhe ſaid, had there been a | 
Paine) in that thick Scull of yours. * 
1 Lady. I find you are but an Aſs in a Lions? 
Skin, 1 5 ſo Adieu, Mr: Conjurer. [ZExeunt. 
Love. Egad! I was fairly catch'd. Adieu 
C baden { [breaks bis Wand.] 
And fince the Aſtrologer wont do, I'll try whe- 
ther Lord Ferdinand has any Charms. Divine 
Meliſſa ! Pll marry thee, and make thee as hap- 
Py as a 3 III to hers, and tell her ſo.” 
7 | ; wy" 3 Exit {4 


* 
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SCENE III. 


Enter Miſs Waſp and Snipſnap. 

1 My l ſweet· natur d Creature, I'm 
charm'd with thy Compliance, Well, remember 
the Hour Eleven exactly —＋ !! ſecure the Prieſt 
—Take care the Silk Ladder is not ſeen. You 
ſhall find, you have not match'd beneath your- 
ſelf. 

Miſs V. Do not think me bold forgive my 
Forwardneſs.—You know the Reaſons, and be 
afſur'd, Il not diſappoint yu. 

Sup. Hiſt! here's my Maſter: I beſeech you, 
my deareſt 1 uy 2 in here for a few Minutes. 
(Exit . N 


- 2 Vs 
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Tove. O Oh! Snipſnap, Em as dull as a Bee 
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Am eaten up with the Spleen. —Prithee, divert 
me ſome way or other, IFthon « canſt. | 


Sup. I can ſing, Sir. LW * 
Move: Do, my dear Boy: —— Begin. * 


Sbipſaap n 


The terrible Cortura 7 ſuffer, YT." D 


Which my Heart-ſtrings are ready to break, 
She cannot, but think now enough are, 


Since Pm almoſt deſtroy' d by * Beck. 


My Paſſion I Prove to 3 curbed, 
And clap d on it many a Cbeck; 

But alaſß I the more *twas diſturbed, © 
"The more it pan” for _—_ . 


Ser venus ber fp but a Downs, R437 
A Slattern! a Trollop'! i Nek, 4 * 0 

Her Aspect is Brotun, eee Eyes — 

er with #68 charming Miſs Bock. 


1 fais wd get rid of this pulling, - 2 *QL 
o' for ber I would lay down my Ned: Y 
Zet now Pll no longer befooling, © 


But'live bappy, or dye by Mifſs- Beck. 


By my faſting I almoſt was ſtarved, © 
But a little begin now to p64 "uh 
$ and much better Fate Tue —— 


For ra loving * cruel _— Beck. 


Madam 1 with * 7 8 and gears 

On ber cannot caſt the leaſt: Seck; 
But ab J am dying and dying," 
| . dying for charming Miſs Beck J. 920 
Farewe, 
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* e my * C 7 going, . y - 91530 


©. 


My Heart and my Thoughts are at M rack ad 


And yet you mind nothing hut Soting. I 


leave me 10 aye 


e Hiſt, Sirrah hold y your Te 
Snip. There are but tv me more, 


ſter - 


Love. Me gone, Sirrab, this 8 


gone. n deer, 


Enter $apphin and Melia. 


FEM: Madam, your 33 3 * 
phirn.) Thou Ae Charmer of my Heart, 


and Soul! (to Meliſſa) Here's my Hand with my 


Heart in't; and there's nothing wanting hut your 
Conſent, Madam, to give us both a Falicity, large 


- as our Wiſhes and laſting as our Lives. 


Mel. Y ou have too 4 — Delicacy, my . 


to think I ſhou'd immediately drive a Smithfield 


Bargain, tho' excuſe the Bluſhes of a modeſt Mai- 


den, when FT own that I have no Averſion to you. 


©. "Love's too hot to bold s but let me tell you, 


Love. My lovely Creature, let me beſeech you 


pgs to give me leave to aprt a Time When we 
mall be happy. | 


Mel. Not ſo warm my Lord. 1 fear your 


while you continue in the unwarrantable, not to 
ſay, looſe way of Life ycu are at preſent in, wou'd 


vou make me Mitre of eve 85. 3 1 
-wou'd refuſe ou. 


Love. 1 will not, Madam, e 40 . | 


cate my Conduct. 'I frankly confeſs, it has 


2 N 5 7 5 been blame · * * POE: Charms Hare made 


"kh mc 
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: 


* 
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| 
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few Convert to Virtue, and I can aſſure vou 
cou'd I have the Poſſeſion of your 


Without that, of your Heart, 1 e re- 


5 


it. 
Me. I am extremely glad, my Lord, That you 


Fare ſo much reform'd, and Would de much pleas'd 


with myſelf, if I have contributed any thing to- 
Wards it. But let me intreat you to tell me, whe- 
ther you think the Duke wou'd marry my Friend 
or not. f 

Love. Certainly he never * ._ not 
lye.-* Lide. 

Heigh ho! pra 8 

Mel. Nay Sir, PI not marry before "ny Laſſure 
you. Therefore, if you can forward her Happi- 


neſs, as well as mine, do. 


Love. May be if I tell her — Shel! reſign her- 


ſelf ro the Dake's Arms, without Marria 1.255 


muſt be ſo. Hide. 
Man truly, Madam, if the Duke was a ſingle 
an—_— 


Sap. Now are my Hopes blaſted. —Farewel 
Peace and Joy! 


Mel. Wherever = go, PI 9 you, 
my Dear. | 


Enter Trueman. 


Love. Inſtead of doing good, I find Pve done 
Miſchief—I meant well however. LAſide. 

True. Ladies, your Servant.— 

Sap. Pm ſurpriz'd, my Lord, you ſhou'd per- 
ſecute us poor Innocents in this cruel Manner. 
Let me tell you, it's beneath your Dignity. 
[Weeps.] 


Mel. 


( 
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Mel, For ſhame, go home to your dif te 
| Wite..—Comfor: her, and ng, 1 120 
more. 
1 "Why am I warte 7 «voy 
Mel. You know you are. 9 
Tue. Indeed I dont. ka 
J Lord Ferdinand juſt now told us TN 
wel! We part now neyer.to meet a Exeunts 
. True. A Ferdinand, draw. gain. * 
© [They fight, and as they puſh, Lovelaſs throws 
away bis own Sword, and attempts to. run 
upon bis Adverſaries, but is binder'd by. True- 
man, whom be embraces tenderly, od. 
FE. Oh! my LIES, call me Fo "AK" Co- 
ward, any thing ; it is by my Means, ve have loſt b 
both our Miſtreſſes. Words can't fore. my. * 
Folly. Oh, oh! [They. both weep. -. 
True I ſee my Folly now, an have too good 
an Opinion of you to think you'd do me a Pre- 
| Judice with Deſign. 
Love. No, that I Sad not—But' my. Plots 
have been counter · acted or miſcarry'd ; however, 
let us go in, and conſult ſome Way to compenſate , 
our Misfortunes. 
Tue. Agreed— III follow you. L Ereunt. 


AR PEAR ANHEHSS HEHE 


SCENE IV. 


8 


"Enter A Waſf p. bis Daughter, and: the Maid. 


Old is. ATi Time to go to Bed, Daughter 


There's a good Girl, go 10 Bed, and leave me: 
I want to be aldne. 


1 
* 4 | : g R ” 


Beck, 


12 


ns 8 ©. 


= 2 5 Tome then, Fenny, let's to Bed, ſince 


will have it 10. 


3 
juaſt as the Conjurer. told me. 


Lil. 


| Beck. Surely Papa, if ſhe ſtays, I may. 
an. N * you ſeem ſleepy, and I defire 
7 + ub Becky. Wu de Je hang about 
me 107 ?f 
. Beck. Becauſe Pm afraid: you are angry with me 
"Papa. 
Old V. No 
Teav'ns! how I get rid of this little prat- 
Jing Baggage. [Aſide 
= Beck. Why, it is not Ten o& Clock yet. Pray 
Papa, let me ſtay. 
O14 V. it wants but ten Minutes. Do my 
Dear, 15 me intreat you td leave me for a Quarter 
of an Hour, if Lou won't go to Bed. 


Maid. Pray, Mils, leave ow — when h he f 


deſires you. 


queſt you'd leave me. I want to be alone, Itell 
.thee, , 
a 2 Pray, Papa, forgive me, and PII tell yau 
12 tory. 
Old . [Pulling out bis Watch.) Death, Furies, 
Hell, and Perdicion | it wants but Three Mi- 
nutes. Begone, this 7 LAugrily.] 
Exit Miſs Waſp, crying. 
Old 1. Come, * come to Supper. 
.., Maid. Exattly as the Conjurec ſaid. _ [41 de. 
Old M. [Looking at bis Watch.) Now's th 
critical Minute. Come here, Jenny my little 
Tae; bud wilt have me?? [LX ing ber, 


Seas. 
Ls » : Maid 
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"a No Jenny, Fd have) you ſtay, and fup 


ild, I mant if you'll go to Bed | 


Old . My 0 Child, it is my earneſt Re- 


85 e SEN IAI Lor. 
Maid: You reſo good, one dont En 


ww you, any Thing. i e |: vary 


cl un Comè chen, 5 8 
Girl. No for a fine | 


Hand of mine, that kiſſes now 0 u 


1 thine. #3 4 of A £ ALT 44 PET A = 
© Maid. And I am your's ; —bur let me Ep BY gry 
mnie ir! your-Bolon, © 5% £290 01 ON WY 


Old . Oh, I'm in an Extacy. Now Tl call 
Becty. Beck, Pavighter, - where are” you? 
Beck. rang” 
— Maid. Nay; I mult ndt les > the old Geatle- 
man at preſent, but &en' ſtrike while the Iron's 
hot. OLE a n 
ei e207 Nolde ns 361 2 -31 in 
1 , SHE * 

8 OR My good Friend, I have pe 67 eve 
* , Thing ready, and no 18 $. 1 into the "Se 
but Tab. Ar eee 

Sap. So We are to go in e, at 8e td 
the ober Ceath, which ſets out at Twelve 


"Met. Yes, ant the Veſlel-is ready to ſet fil? it. 


only waits for us; there's a fair Wind, and there is 
Not a more commodious, or pleaſant Nunnery, in | 
de World. | 
4 But, methinks, it's a = to take Cy 
ny when you have ſo fo * roſpect of 'be- 


a ppy- . 1 3A 210 


1 Mel. How can 1 tell, but 3 Lovelaſs may be 

marry'd too? No,” Pm reſolv'd on a recluſe Life 

8 well as you, and we'll be ee happy in 

"each others Company. 

Sap. Oh Melſfs ! notwithſtanding you' re ſo 

ſanguine, I can't forbear thinking the Veil but ill 
becomos 


by ub K b 5 1 


2 
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becomes us at preſent; and if do, what wou' d a 


Vi do? 
hy, when we have ſtaid a Year or two, 


a>. That's true, we need not be confin'd ; but 
om a little fearful left Alphonſo ſhould intercept us; 


he ſays, 


With Tears I. dew, and kiſs the Door, 
Nor can till Morn ts, 

Then vent tan Thouſand Sig bo, and more; 
Alaſs ! till break my Heart. 


+ Mi. Ay, poor Fool, did he once know how 


3 


* Foubled with him... 
Sap... Well, ſtill 1 cannot but hope 


4 


* yet, — 0 it cannot 


but 
. Mel. 'Prithee, my dear, think#no more of it; 


they. have both, been ſo wild—you ſee I give up. - 


my*Love for your ſake, and put the greateſt Rey 
ſtraint upon Nature. 


Sap. Not for. my ſake. only Meliſſa. Don't ſay bad 
Bar let us not liter, * are dangerous. ' 


I Me" of Pleaſure boldy we'll 4% Sa” i 1 
To remote Countries both together flir. 
There veil our Fares, and obſcure the Head, 
Where none ſhall wail us, or alive, or dead. 


ell Hand in Hand, reſign our lateſt” Breath, 


Aud drop with Silence, in the Arms * Death. 2 


The End of the Fourth 1. 


| we don't like it, we'll come over again; 
#5; t Time our Lovers will be gone from 


forever at our Door; take care of him, for as 


near him Fatima was, I ſhou'd no lag be ; 


. that wk + 
claſh, oy: may prove falſe ; tho? there's little 
. to bes 


'J a 


n 


— 
? 
- 
14 
- 
* 
* 
OL 
= 
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=o 
2 
5 
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* * 
* 
3 
. 
— 


3 Wo 72. a 


E . * b 
a 7 bd - % * 
IP | oY 4 d 1 | J-3Z = * * 
n | a > N 5 ACS 
: * % 
8 YG — We. I p : A '—2 PF 4 < C . 
; 4 — SF N * Fa . > . , E - 
bs — Ef — n L — - 
o F; „ 


3 


* - 


Sn 


4. [Miſs Waſp looks out ar Window. | 
Mete. Are you my dear Creature? Plow 
fy, Hil _— Re ends Arms, and 2 * claſp ther 
ving,  longin Boſom. 
Wher- *'s the u add Ladder ? 1 . 18 | 
. W. Here, here, Leet it tar, and comeg 
down.) © 
News, Ay, my Love, I hays #1 repar'd he 


1 


Fe ' » 1 8 q 
- * wel - 2% A . 3 


** - 
: * ** 
* 4 


lk 2 Ber, — Canine) I 
chin chis is the old * Houſe — My-Life, 
tin my youl! * eg hben p 

= # +» ö © > an, 


be GENERAL Lover: 69 
Here, take hold of che Bottom of tha 


7 3 "What don't you know your Swipſnap ? 
"Fas rat un now Phony 190, [29- 
majquing 


ceive this wee png gd in your Boſom: © 


Fan. Nay, Snipſnap. 
Snip. Tell me this Moment, T ſay 


Fan. I will, I wilk—Know. then, that Sapphire 
and Meleſſa W this very Night to run away 
to a Nunnery ; I only am let into the Secret; and 
becauſe I threatenꝰd 2 diſcover it, they wou*dn't 
have ſuffer d me to ſtir from hence, had not New- 
comb found Means to let me know that, hed take 
me away and marry me; whereupon he procure 
me this Silk Ladder with hich I was to get downy 
and meet him; and 


Snip. Tis enough ; no Time to trifle. 
Now n mult I go, and ee my Mile know this Af- 


Come along. | ; [Exeunt. 

To Enter Alphonſe. a = o 

4. Oh m 22 all the Tyiburz- of Sighs 
W 


and Tears, I pay bo, FR, 3 and 
| only means thee. 5 


and M uin 
Euter Sapphira ; e „ two. 15 


1 Hold Vitains1 [Drows and Bb 


run J. 


7 


. Now, Ladies, let me beg 2 to tell me 


why 1 you ventur'd here al ma 


92 2. 


Silk Ader. boote, 1 come. [Deſconds a d 


] 
Hp. Tell N our Defign this Moment, &1 e- 


* % pow 1 
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of Night Are you in Love? Ain 
258 if chat be the Caſe, I deu pity; —_ 


c was 1 4 


Enter Trucman and Lovelaſs., dit - 


#194 1 257 27 6 4 » 8 
* There they are, ory" 
+ Sap, All's loſt, Ja r 


True. Ladies, 7 
Enter 0! Waſp. | | N — 3 


1 


li ir. Pimppointment and Nie e go 
Hand in Hand ee >, ſomebody, 1 know not 
who, has run away with. my Daughter, it ſeems ; 3, 
but 1 am marry'd, and we are extremely m 

for all that, —If you pleafe, good Folks, to come 
into my Houſe, your Company will be ac- 
Spule Come, I beſeech ye, come in. Come 


Ladies Come Gentlemen. [They Follow bim in. 
nnn. 


* * 


7 by 


wy we] = if CENE IL, i. SD TR: : 4 


Enter 1 and 15 Waſp. 


Mg. Ye, indeed, [71 mal run WAN from 
your Fathet's — Ph Cry you back, Madam, I'lt. 
aſſure you—and for a Footman too Oh ſhocking!— 
Your Father will thank me, Miſs, I doubt not, for 
my *g66d Offices and fo would you. too, were 
you but a little older and wiſer, - Miſs. 

Ai V. He m e but I ſhan' t I promiſe 
you. —=Dear Sir, Compaſſion for 

A es 1 Girl 1 F beſech vou dom t force 

e bac 


m Indeed, Sir, my Paps uſes me moſt 
2 $09 ox Nb 


LS 4+ « — 
7 S FT) _ AS f 4 Song " 
ö ps 


2 o 
* 4 F $ v . 
+44. & % | New 
” 
| = 
9 * 


©. 
f 


} - Ve * 


9 frighen'd, Pg = 


| 


| *4 
* 


uſe their Sons and D 
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New. No otherwiſe' Child, than all Fathers 
aughters now a-days.* They're 
never ſuffer'd to have the common Liberty of 
true · born Britons now, but are mew'd up, like 
Hawks and Monks. I was ſerv'd fo myſel once; 
and I am verily ed, that *rwou'd be better 


for Old Englan , were eighty ſeyen , Thouſand old 


ment; an 


Fathers ſo good as to tip off the Perch. 
N. Then, Sir, I beſeech you, * you 
have ſuffer d yourſelf, not to convey me again. 


New. Your Prayers, Miſs, are all in vain; for [ 
find you are a pert, ſaucy Girl, and want a Huſ- 
band; den determin'd-therefore to mortify you, 
were it onl ono for my own Vexation and Diſappoint- 


fection. 


zes Eu Fatima naſiu d. xD 


"Fat You _— not far, Miſs ; all * — 


much better than 1 imagine 3 — fo, chear up, 


Miſs. 

Mie W. Oh, but he will carry me back to my 

— and I'm afraid the old Man will mur- 
An 


Enter J: acomo, 4 
Ja. Hat my M. — Now, — ſtand 


my Friend. That Lady, Sir, [Fratting] does 


not belong to ou. 
New. In ſhort, Sir, If: you don't hold your 


impertinent Tongue, Sir, PH ſlit it for you, take 
notice of that Sir. 


Ja. Then draw, Sir. 0 They: pe bt- 
4 + Newcomb: mata g. ft at bim, for ler. 


ended to run bim thro, but turns tbe Hilt. of bis 
JN bis Belly, —— * [He falls back. *** 
a Fat, 


* 
* 
- * 
7 
_ * +-o— CC „„ Tee ⁰˙·¹A 


ſure I am, this will do't to ſome per- 


The Sers Loy age 


ole, Sit ! fo {1648 * 3 — 5 


3 of nag 


ls. Mm I 
1 Oh! DN. Si, 5 3 
11 Lt. yet. | © [Exeunt 


21 4 


— —— — 


” 


A TGEW Df IS £34 


ue Nom ©! SEN M I. as 
adio. i A bas rien iN awe yitt 101 Us ti N 


' "255 ach 03 ee Bankers?! Liz 2 5c 4 


Enter Sophie; Meliſſa, Trueman, Lovelafs, 
| TT e Snipſnap, | we 109 and 
- "= Ae.” © la; 


| "In rue. And now, "Ing I Lat you are ; Fully 
convinced! of my Innocence; and that I love no 
Soul but you, and never-will marry anycother.. - 
Sap. Yow'll pardon me, Sir, I hope, if 1 Rill. 
continue a little jealous. ” 
True. Shall I ſwear, Madam ? 
N _ 7 Then bear me, Madam; and if I ſwerve 
one Tittle from the Truth, Heav'n blaſt my un- | 
moſt Wiſhes: I own, Madam, I had an Inclina- \ 
tion at firſt to procure you. for a Miſtreſs ; but 
when I found you reſolute, yaur. ſtedfaſt Virtue 
ages and amaz'd me; made a Convert of me, 
Ambition cgnter*d.in making you. my 
— ty My Paſſion for all your Sem belides 
is a weiß lol; nbd] all the. Beams of my Love 
unite 


* 
* 


Pg 


— 


J 


» 
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Unite zn one Center that isy you.” Ton alone 1 
love my Heart is yours already, and here's * 
Hund to conſfrm it” *['She i d, * 
True. [10 Sappbiru] And yet do hoe Uchte Ma- 
A bete bu, baniſh all Peas and be- 
owe: — affirms that row the moſt ten- 
„ conſtant, com tz ng, indul 
N in the World: 4 K. * 
| Sap. Well! my Lord, tam aa 1 Fey as 
you bs, od ſo generouſly offer'd me Your Hand; 
' mine in Return. 
ut. Deareſt” Crentore; 1 am charm'd with 
your Condeſtention. Now take the Duke of Sa- 
voy to your Arms. By this Kiſs I'm thine for 
ever, and none ſhall ſhare my Aﬀections, but the 
adorable Sapphire.” | Embracing ber. 
Sap. My Lord, I hope; 1 Log 
m Obedience, or bed by in Love. 
True. This, this alone, ſhall our Affections t 
Who is the trueſt Lover, You or . pF 
8 Morning, we'll rye the lebe 
_ Knot. 
Love. Madam, [to Meiſe] let me beſeech you, 
hear the Groans of another Convert to Virtue, and 
one that ſighs, and grie ves, and pines; and dies 
for you. 5 
Mel. Common; plate dur for every Female. 
Lobe. Indeed, my Charmer, you do me Injuſ- 
tice; I have never lov'd any T faw you; 
1. not thought of any of your Sex but you. You I 
lovez you alone I love, and you firall be the only 
Perſon Pill ever marry. c 
Alph. Madam, this bold nenne way ; 
Mel. One at a Time; I beſcech uhu. 
True. Let me intreat you, n to webe 
me one Promiſe. | 
ra "LIE: K | = Mel. 52 


A 
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Mel. I know you're,” a Beben of Honout—1 
mill, —-Whar is it 2+. $ 00: #1 33651 1 CITI > 7 "78 
True. That you Wente marry, adam, one of 
em either Loveleſs or HJ. 
Mel. Humph ! now Pm. iel did not ex- 
ih 1 * Ln e Wn. bn | 


"447? 3 — 2 "ik vi. 
g 1 ir 
outs EE 45 „„ 2 


I Madam, -2s as vou we take 1 
your Hand to him yau like the beſt. 
WS L will, but it ſhall be conditio Tbere⸗ 
fare. here, Lord Ferdinand, vou know 1 ave your 
Heart, and you have mine: But, as in my Pro- 
miſe, I kept clear of Time, ſo I am not hound to 
marry you, till I. chink — But for your 
Comfort, I declare, if ever Ido marry, ay ſhall be 
you. F--4 «44 

Love. This is an Evaſion, Madam, ae 
aware —— I'll beg of you, on my bare 
bended Knees, that the ſame the Duke 
of Savoy is made a Brid , his Wife's Friend 
wou'd x marry the Duke's ſworn Friend, Lord. Fer- 
nan 

Mel, Indeed, my Lord, I muſt have ſome f 
ſtronger Proofs of your BELT IuIen. firſt. ef You, ye 
been a General Lover. 7 
Fer. VIL ſay all that the Duke has ſaid: to Sep- 
N over again: What wou'd-you have more? 
Mel. LIl tell you what I peremptorily inſiſt upon, 
and if yon Il lon ply with wy: . Vl! marry 
7075 — E 9 
r n upon my Honour. rn: e 


4 4 


F 


a * 
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L Well then, for one Year nay don't ſtart 
e 1 ſay, you ſhall f 
me have three Letters from you, one to declare 
your Love; another your Fenitence; and another 
your good Purpoſes: And in the EV'ning, a Copy 
of Verſes on the Strength and Violence of 
ra Tb you | fail in che leaſt” Tirtle, 

Fier. If you'd m me firſt, ra be villing to 
do this 1 W 
| _ Duke, Come, Meli . Let 

me beſeech you to Feed tis Penance. - I'll pledge 
my Honour for him, he'll prove as ſober a Mad, 
and as good: a Huſband E in the  _— 
I know! him beſt. OI 

Fer. Thank ye, my ALY and now, my- Char- 
mer, I hope, you have nothing to object. Here's 

*s H Joint them). 


el, And here's mine. The fame Parſon, that 


them, ſhall'next join us. 
Her. This" 18 Condeleention tideed. —Pm all 


< a Ty 6 l l 
— 1 NT * 0 fy + ; gr 4 p Fe? 4 v*$J4;5 


Enter Fatima, ont f Breath: * By 


Fut. Oh, thank Heav'ns rm e a good | | 


while before GK. 
 Alpb. War" ſhall | do ?P—Good Gods my 
Fatima !. 
Fat. Tis Des very 


Pbonſo. [They run and abr each other. 
Mel. How Love and "Excraſy tye up their 


Tongue 


every Morning let 


4 


lord 1 


2 | Mrs.” 


* 
. 
. 
— — 
— — Ä 


6 i un 
. Mr Af I wiſh there isn't a ſecond Deluge om 
e 1 een pls e 


13 — Ai 


ve. 


Ye gracious: 25 7 Nhl 150 11 1 
fly. Charmer, I'ye | Things _ _ 
| Thongs ll ck eu þ tes by hirl, --- 
y Heart isfyll ; "oY Eyes can feat 
oe ans Fla py. To. e f 
7 n i W TS anc 
Fat. A my Jam 
2120 diſſolve 1 2 BI 5 5 in beak. liver 
The acireled „ Ame e 
e Fea, e's wrap ape in Love. 
n Nac n 1 1&4 Wee vg 
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CHESTS 
ith.her 
WEL nn 


| r . 
neſs, but 25 Hands Te Maro. | 


Me He ne obo bg 
| p, Hey: day five Matches in iow Minutes. 
PI Sen. try 3 mcg oe ſixth. Methinks, Ma- 


Fortu one of her gay Airs 
5 Ew ain Er ang "Mr. Mr Wap ve fomering 1 Im: 


portance ro communicate to * 
Ola M. Say on. 1 Hy 


Fa. L love your Daughter; e loyes mes and 
we can neither of us ever be happy withou 


- vouch _ 
cr. | 
W 4 


— 


I 
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WT A Indeed, Papa, what Mr. b. aq e 
an dre. ! 
| ny 


p. You cannot. deriy, yer piomin'd 8 1 
ſhould have her, 

4% W. And remember, Papa, you! rol me 
od ſhoy'd have him, "and him alone. 

Now. Sir, tho? = ſee a habited like a 
Foot. „ uffüre yourſelf Pm not ſuch originally. 
I am Engliſh — but in the late Wars my Fa- 
ther, wha was a Man of Fortune went over * 
mericg ; We were caſt aw ay ; Land a Servant that 
attended me were drove aſhore Iknow not where, 
but we ttavell d to. Savoy. 1 was not above ſe- 
ven Years. old then; my Servant dy d upon the 
Road, but Lord Ferdinand liking. me, took me 
into his Family, whom I have ferwd ever fince. 

Love. What roy Man alerts, is Fact I can aſſure 
you, Sir. 

New. Lye ſill, my fluttering r 
what was our Name ? 


, +8 afſum'd one is Suipſuap, Sir, but 
: real Name is Newcomb. Pe 4 7 
New. My Brother! oh my Brother! [ Embracing.} 
Here's Joy indeed, to find a Miſtreſs and a Brother 
both at once, NM Father has often-ſpoke of you 
with Tears, and.w he dy d, left ten thou 
Pounds in my Hands for your Uſe, in caſe you 
ſhou'd ever be found: The . indeed, I have 
always giv'n away to the Poor; the Principal I now 
K reſign to you. 
| 8. Brother, I thank. you, and we'll live like 
Brothers. Now, Mr. Waſp, have you any Objection 
to my taking your Dau ter ? 


Old W. None at all, Sir. Take her, and God 
| Vieſsyou with a „ 


| 
? 
| 
| 
| 
1 
| 
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The Dube, Ferdinand, 


map, and ad Wasp 
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Y. There's s good Papa. Thale. Py 
ow Joyful an Hour pa... Thavleee, Papa, 
* ſr have a Song and a Dance. 


4 
* „ 


* 
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Newca . FLAME 


- 

11 „ een 
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Duke. See the 3 77 Pri and virtuous yew, 
While Vice doth nothing but a Torture rd 
I ber ſmooth Paths, we tread a windin 


® 
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in ber crooked br” Sean 


may bit the Lover's Nate 


only charms. bis Heart at Lo Lal. 160 
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ARD is the Poets Lot !—who's ſure to bear 
The hideous Cat-call {quawling in bis Kar 5 
You Criticks now-a-days are too ſevere. | 
The beſt can t pleaſe bey ſometimes make a Blot, 
Trip in their Diftion, or elſe fail in Plot. 

Your Skill“! fo great, ſo ready is your Wit, 

Tou cog the Dies, you" re ſure their Blot to bis. 

If they're too ſerious, and the Scene be chaſte, 
They're damn'd at once for being ouf of Taſte. 
And if the Bounds of Modeſty they break, 
Then ſtrait you cry, the Author is a Rake. 

What paltry Stuff !—The Author is a Fool — _.. 
Some Senſeleſs Blockbead, juſt got looſe from Scbos / 

mel] as I ſaid before, their Caſe is bard. 
What Man that's\in bis Wits would be a Bard? 
Would ever write with the vain Hope to pleaſe ? 
. Would eber be fond of Nurſing a Diſeaſe ? 
Since all aliow that Writing is an Itch, 

That turns the Brains, and does the Mind bewitch. 

What ſhall wwe ſay then for our Bard to Night, 

Who «was reſolv'd in Spite of Fate to write? 

1 aſi*d him what he meant. —The Anſwer made is, 
He aim'd at Nothing but to plegſy, the Ladies. 

If they would Smile, if they bis Cauſe would own, 
He ſcorn'd the Cenſares of the partial Town. 

*Tis from your Bounty, ye obliging Fair, 

This Time our Author hopes to end bis Care, 

If fo, bell never ceaſe to carol forth | 

The Ladies Glory, and the Sex's Worthy 
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